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H O' I have made bold to borrow a Title from one 
of the beſt Poems that ever was 2 in the 
Engliſh Tongue, yet I would not baue the World 

expect me ſuch a Wizard, as to be able to conjure up the 
Spirit of the inimitable Butler, who has left behind bim 
too noble an Original for the greateſt Hand now living to 
 exattly copy. Therefore, I hope, after an humble Ac knom- 
ledgment Fl his unparalelld Performances, and my own 
weak Endeauours to remind the World of them, no Bod; 
will condemn me barely for couching a Deſign in the like 
Nature under the ſame Title, ſince the Inveteracy of 
over-zealous Partizans, and the preſent Violence of a 
Head. ſtrong Faction, give the like Opportunity for the 
like Chaſtiſement. Beſides, it has ever been thought al- 
lowable in the moſt critical Ages, for the moſt deficient 
Painters to improve their H xs by copying the beſt Origi- 
nals of the greateſt Maſters, © FE 
Saber Methods by wiſe Men, have been already put in 
Practice, to ſcourge the „ the Age, but to little Pur- 
poſe : For the Genius of the Nation is ſo ſar corrupted by 
the licentious Off-ſprings of over-beated Brains, that no- 
thing will go down, but a Parcel of ſcandalous InveFives 
and calunniating Libels, only ſcatter d thro the Kingdom 
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blowing. up the Heart-burnings of a miſ-judgin People 
p9y 2 * in their 8. a Pitch 9 * Re. 
bellion. So that grave Advice, or Paſtoral Correction, is 
of no more Benefit to our Modern Furioſo's, than good 
Phyfick to an obſtinate Patient, that's reſolv'd never to take 
it. Therefore, tho I am toon ſenſible of my Want of 
3 Butler's Pen, yet I have preſum'd to bagrow ſomething f 
| his Method; and ſince ſerions Reproof is of no Efficacy, 
ave taken upon me to ſhew the Heat and Madneſs of our 
pious Incendiaries after a jeſting Manner. So that f any 
Body is angry at any one Paſſage, I hope they may be pleaſed 
with another; for I have always found fuch Satyr to be moſt 
acceptable, that tickles as it burts 5 and that if People muſt 
be cut for the Simples, they will chuſe to fall under the Edge 
of ſuch an Inſtrument as carries Balſom at the Back of it, 
that in Caſe the Inciſion be made deep, there may bs ſome- 
thing ready to heal the Wound, that it may not gangrene, 
I ſhall not ſay any thing as to the Particulars 7 the De- 

en, which I queſtion not but will be intelligible enough 
without a Clavis, only that I intend ( with Submiſſion to 

— Robbin Hog, and the two Guild-Hall Giants) to publiſh it 
ont hy, if I am not diſappointed. : 
e en So Farewel. 


An 


* 

5. 
: 
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Added to the Second Edition. | 


Church-men, Saints, Reformers, or whatſoever new ' 
1 Denomination they are pleas d to rank themſelves 
under, the better to diſguiſe their old baſe Principles, as 
well as Practices; ſhould, thro' their great Zeal to the In- 
tereſt of their Party, think it a Hardſhip upon the ſeve- 


12 Fanaticks, Diſſenters, Moderators, Whigs, Low- 


ral Tribes, to have ſome of their obliterated Villanies 
trump d up a- freſn, in ſuch a pious Age too, when the won- 
derful Effects of their pretended Reformation, has made it 


ſo very difficult for an honeſt Man to diftinguiſh a how- 
ling Wolf, from a true Shepherd, or a modern Saint, 
from a Knaviſh Hypocrite; I defire they wauld accept 


of the following Reaſons, as a ſhort Apology why I have 
taken upon me to expoſe ſome of their old Madneſs, 


Folly, Pertidy, and Cruelty, as well as their preſent 


Craft. 5 „ 
The firſt Reaſon that induc'd me at this Time of Day 


to ſuch a hazardous Undertaking, was, their evident 
Endeavours to impoſe great Hardſhips upon all good 


Men, who, out of a Principle of Conſcience, ſtood bold- 
Ir vp to invalidate thoſe groundleſs and malicious Ca- 
lumnies, which a Parcel of hireling Scribes, by the Diſ⸗ 
RE ſenters 


. 


- 
” 
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+ lanies, with external Holineſs. 


_ — 
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An APOLOGY. 
ſenters Inſtigation, made it their daily Buſineſs to fix up- 
en the Church, of which I own my ſelf a Member. 


Secondly, Their holy Cheats and pious Subtilties, 


which from Time to Time they have ſo apparently us'd 
to accompliſh thoſe baſe Ends, that fo evidently tend 


to the Injury of the Publick, and the Scandal of the 


Chriſtian Religion, of which, too many of 'em were ne- 


ver more than Phariſaical Profeſſors. | 
Thirdly, That the World in due Seaſon might 

be put in Mind what a Generation of Vipers the Gene- 
rality of theſe over-zealous Puritans, both are, and have 
been, that unwary Perſons, under the Tenderneſs of Mo- 


deration, might not be deluded by the pretended Sancti- 


15 ty of thoſe Hypocrites, who always make it a Rule in 
t 


eir unchriſtian Politicks, to paliate their greateſt Vil- 


Laſtly, That their holy Flatteries, falſe. Calumnies, 


religious Frauds, and rebellious Inſinuations, might not 
paſs current without ſome Detection, leaſt we ſhould be 
ſurpriz'd too early with the ill Conſequences thereof, which 


ought to be every honeſt Man's Care to endeavour to pre- 


vent, leaſt, if their ſubtile Deſigns ſhould take Effect, a 


Remedy ſhould be found difficult. 


So Farewel 


e a 


Hudibras. 


Theſe are the chief Motives that firſt put me upon the 
following Taſk ; and if I am blameable therein, I hope it 
will ſtill prove an Error on the right Side, 


* 
=” 


* F Redirucus . 
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CANTO L 
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N Pious Times, when oO 
Were zealous to promote Diviſions, 
And warm Diſputes Eccleſiaſtick 
Bred foreign Wars and Jars Domeſtick; 
That Conſcience, under no Reſtriftion, 
Became a perfect Contradiction, 
And only ſerv d to make Men ſquabble, 
When maudlin round a Tavern-Table. 
Twas then our reſtleſs, hot- brain 'd Nation, 
luflam d by too much Toleration, 


6) -- a: 


il 1 Was grown, (as knowing Heads conceive her) 


8⁰ mad with a malignant Fever, n 
That few Men had a ſafe protedioo 

Againſt the prevalent Inſection, 

Which ſpar d no State, but from the Noble, 
Deſcended to the Lords. the Rabble; | 

Who, of the two, are much the greater, 

As tis affirm d by Obf, ervator. 

1 For ſurely thoſe that can at Pleaſure 


Make Kings, and give them Pow'r and. Treaſure, 
By Nature's Law much bigher ſtand, 
Than thoſe made Great, at ſecond Hand. 
However, all, both big and little, 
Down from the Paigcy to the Spittle, 
As well the Merry as the Serious, 
Touch d with this Plague, grew ſo delirious 
| That eben the maddeſt of Mankind 
| Believ'd he h had the ſoundeſt Mind. 
Tis often found, that Men diſtrated.) 
With their own Whims are fo affected, 
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Had captivated moſt Mens Senſes, 


# The ſhallow Quickſets of the Law, 
4 + No Zealot valu'd of a Straw, | 


* So that they ſtagger'd in their Faith, 
5 And reel d beſide the common Path, 


(9) 

That chou gh they rave, 8 and hoop, and hollow, 
In Thought they're wiſer than Apollo, 
Conceiting all Non compos Mentis, N 


IF That will not think them in their Senſes. 


Juſt ſo i it proves, when Common-Weal 


Is ſcorch'd and craz'd with fiery Zeal; 
Which ſeldom ſhines, but does appear 


Like Comet, Whale, or Blazing Star, 


Only to let us underſtand, 

That ſome great Evil is at band. 
When this ill Omen ſhew d its Face 

Thro' all the Land in ery Place, 

And, by its powerful Influences, 


Steering their Courſe to Heav n at Random, 


For Want of F ences to withſtand ? em: : 


B g 


(10) 


But mounted o'er them at no Rate, 


Like Hunters o'er a five-barr'd Gate, 


For if we rightly underſtand, 
No Man can be by Law reſtrain d 


From perpetrating any Il, 


That he is mov'd to by his Will. 


For Laws, alas, can do no more, 


Than puniſh, when the Miſchief"s o'er; 
| And that's but almoſt like my Hoſt, 


Who Stable ſhuts when Steed is loſt, 


And if the Saints their Force can ſtay, 


Or turn their Edge another Way, 


Much better they had neer been made, 
Than ſo perverted or delay d. 


Tho' Laws are good, we needs muſt own; 


Yet miſapply'd, they're worſe than none. 


The Pariſh-Clock that guides-the People, 


Tho' juſt as Cer was put in Steeple; 


Yet if the gamen condeſcends 
To ſet it wrong for his own Ends, 


FP &A 


( 11 ) 
be Knave, by his deceitful Crime, 
Cheats the whole Pariſh in their Time. 
3 So Laws may be well inſtituted, 

7 Let if not truly executed, 

Juſtice muſt be prevaricated, 

And Innocence be wrack d and baited. 
For if we ſee by Reaſon's Eye 

The Hand of N point awry 

We reina Wood when Knaves grow crafty, | 
And know not how to ſteer with Safety. 
Thus Laws, for want of Execution, 
Spoil every Nation' 8 Conſtitution, 
Let looſe the Frape to ſhew their Folly, 


And ſpurn at all that's good and holy. 
When Men thus ſtrangely loſt their Wits, 

And roar'd and rav'd hike Bedlamiter, 

Each Zealot” 5 Purity conſiſting 


In bitter Words, and ſometimes fiſting, 


I As if they thought ill Laugnäse glorious, 


And hot-brain'd Quarrels meritorious : 


B > -Or 
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Or that they ſhew'd their ſaving Grace, 


By giving the firft Slap o'th* Face; 

And witneſsd their Divine Perfections, 

By handy · Cuffs and Maledictions 

When theſe, the Sons of Knipperdcling, 

Let all their Senſes run a woolling, 

I found my Genius much inclin'd 

T obſerve the Humours of Mankind. 
With that I ſtopp d, ock d round about, 

And gaz 4 upon the hair-brain'd Rout, 
Who govern 'd by no Laws or Tenets, 

Mov'd Retrograde like Crabs or Planets. 
Some to the Coffee-houſe would be running, 


In order to improve their Cunning, 

And from contending Zealot's Paſſions, 

To learn Religious Diſputations. = 

Others devoutly bent, would chuſe 

To 80 to Church to hear the News: 

For you muſt know ſtrange Things in Pulpits 
Axe told, to pleaſe the liſt ning dull Pates, 


(13) 

WF deo not mean about their Faith, 
1 Or Guidance into Heaven' s Path: 
4 For now 'tis every Blockhead's Pride 
To grope the Way without his Guide , 
Becauſe tis wiſely underſtood | 
There may be many Ways to th* Wood; 
Or elſe the Folks behind the Curtain 
Would neer allow but one, that” s certain. 
as Good Old Cauſe went rarely =, 
When Men brim-full of Zeal thus run 
To hear a ſanctify d Curmudgeon 
In Pulpit talk of Great Prince Eugene, 
And give to him the Honour due 
To one much braver of the two. 

Thus when our pious E ngliſþ vw 
Are in Poſt-haſte for Reformation, 
I They always by ſome new-found way 
| 1 put their wild Projects into Plays 
4 That is, from good old Rules to vary, 
And act by Methods quite contrary. 


(14) 
Their Guides, thoſe lanfify'd Projectors, 


Turn Sermons into Gaxette-· Lectures; ; 


Which makes ſome Saints Low-Teachers chaſe 
Not for their Doctrine, but their News. 
But when they're i in a Fit of Zeal, 


Their wounded Conſci ciences they heal 


With Ninny-Broth, o'er which they ſeek 


Some new Religion ev ry Week : 


For he that will oblige the Throng, 


Muſt neer h614 one Opinion long, 
But turn his Doctrine and his Creed 


As often as the Cauſe has need: 


Or he that leaves them in the Lurch, 


And will not change to ſave his Church, 
Muſt never on that Church rely, 
Or hope to ſave himſelf thereby : 


Their Priefts damn all that are not lber 


To th Int reſt of themſelves and Party. 


The Paths which ſome good Saints purſue, 


Seem ſtrange, altho' they may be true, 


5 (15) 


And are ſo crooked and ſo | dirty, 
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A Man would think not one in thirty 

That thro' ſo dark a Road do travel, 

Should find St. Peter, but the Devil. 

Some ſteer their Courſe with much Content 

Tow rds Heav' n, by Act of Parliament; 

And chuſe ſome Way unknown, becauſe 

| 6 Encourag d to't by wholſome Laws: 

L For ſure, ſay they, no Chriftian Patr'ots 

Would ever make ſuch wicked Statutes, 

That Conſcience ſhould have Toleration | 

To run full Tilt upon Dainnation. ; 

And ſince there i is a Law in Play 

F hat gives us leave to chuſe our Way, 

They ve granted what Heav'ns Laus deny, 

Or elſe we cannot tread awry; | 

Therefore all Worſhip ri ight muſt be, 35 

Or elſe a purblind Fool may ſee * 

They're wrong to yield ſuch Liberty 

Some, of a Self-will'd, thwarting Nature, 
Seek Heav'n by Way of Obſervator, 

3 | And 


(16) 


And will no other way be bleſt, 
Than that which he approves on beſt : 
His Doctrine they devoutly read, 
Thence from their Conſcience and their Creed ; 
And if theſe Saints can run aſtray, 
The Dev'l himſelf muſt lead the Way. 


If theſe poor Souls are left Tth' Lurch. 


hat muſt thoſe do that go to Church? 


Others with zealous Labour ſean 
The pious Works of Prophet Dan, 
In Hopes, that thro? his Merits, they 4 
May ſteal to Heav'n the ſhorteſt Way. 


Il Perſecution be a Sign, 


The Cauſe is &er the more. Divine, 


„ 


And open Puniſhment can be 
AMark of Chriſtian Purity; 
Then Dan may eaſi by ſet fort! 
5 His pious Excellence and Worth, 


| And prove his Sufferings and Expence 


By Hierogliphick Evidence! 


| What thou gh his Witneſs, by Relation. 


Is but of odious Reputation ? 


However, ſhould the Court think fit, 
Like him, we're bound to ſtand by it. 
But no Man can a Truth gain ſay, 


That is as obvious as the Day. 


"Tis plain, the mildeſt of our Laws 


Made him a Suff rer for the Cauſe ; 


Yet all, we ſee, can't ſtop his Mouth, 


He'll ſtand and fall, and lie by Truth; 


And ſhews, by daily Perſeverance, 
He ſcorns to flinch from his Adherents. 
What thin-jaw'd Fury can be blam'd, 


Or Trumpeter of News aſham'd, 


To pin their Int'reſt and Belief 


1 F On ſuch 4 hardy Prophet s Sleeve, 
4 Who boldly, Martyr-like, diſdains 
$ | Fines, rotten Eggs, or Brewers Grains; 
And, by his Suff rings and his Buſtles, 
Gains Credit, like ſuch ſham Apoſtles? 


C 


(13) 


1jogg'd along the crowding Sodom; 


When joſtl'd, wiſh*d the Devil had em. 


At laſt I Popp * upon a Place, 

Where Saints had been receiving Grace; ; 

And tho' their Paſtor long had ſtood 
To feed his Lambs with Heav'nly Food, 


T vow ( whate'er could be the Matter) 


The ſcabby Flock look ne'er the fatter, 


But ſtood in Swarms before the Hive, 


Like Winter- Bees, that could not thrive; 
Vet buzz d and humm'd, as if the Crew 


Were all conſulting what to do. 


At laſt, as tho the Fools were frighted, 


' With Voices hideouſly united. 


They made a fearful Acclamation, 


And loudly cry d up Moderation. 
The Sound ſoon eccho? d through the City, 


Who added to their mournful Ditty, 
No wicked Popiſh Reſtitution 
Of Dagon's dreadful Perſecution, 


C15) 


Beware: ; we is thy: bewane good People, 
The threat*ning Dragon of Bov-Steeple ; 3 
Behold his proud aſpiring Wings, | 
His griping Talons, and his Stings, 
That iſſue from his Arſe and Mouth, 
To perſecute the Lambs of Truth. 
Come one and all let's fland the Teſt 
| 1 4 And dull down the Epbeſian Beaſt, 
Who cocks his Tail, and bids Defiance, 
And never yet would ſhew Compliance, 
Or bow his Head from his high Turret, 
To liſten to the Holy Spirit. 3 


Down with the Babylonian Figure, 

That Emblem of the Church's s Rigour. 
Now, now E the Time; ; ſtand tot, my Boys, 
| Neer fear the drowſy Cob-web Laws, 

But lend a Shoulder to the Cauſe: : 

For if we now ſhould loſe our Aim, 

8 Twould prove our everlaſting Shame 5 

We never more muſt hope to ſee 

So fair an Opportunity. 

82 


(20) 


With that, they cry'd out all and One, 


And ſo away the Rebels run, 
With twenty ragged Hawkers a'ter, | 
 Bawhng th Review and Obje vator. | 
Eleſs me, thought I, has Hell and Fur uy 
A Back-door into our Old Fury 
Now Satan s wild Geeſe fly at Random, 
What Laws are able to withſtand * em? 


Or who, except by Force, are able 


4 by To tame a frantick head-ſtrong Rabble ? 
So Blood-honnds, when the Scent lies warm, 
i 5 With threat 'ning Yelps the Stag alarm, 
. 0 Whoſe Horns cannot his Life defend, 
i 1 Left the kind Huntſ- man fiands his Friend! 
N . a Therefore when once you Church- men ſee, 
| ij The Game they hunt in Jeopardy, 
= Make ſpeedy Haſte to ſhew good Nature, 
10 Call off the Dogs, and ſave the Creature. 


Tis ſtrange, this fiery Frape, thought I, 


Shonld thus for Moderation cry, 


on 


Y 


(21) 
When ev'ry thin- jaw d Fury ſeems 


A Compoſition of Extreams, 


And looks as if his Skin was full 
Of Malice, from the Toe to th* Skull; 


And had no more an Inclination 


To uſe that Vertne, Moderation, 


Than a true Scotch-man has to chew. 


Fat Bacon, or a Toad to Rue. 


As I was liſt'ning almoſt ſcar'd, 


At this ungſual Noiſe I heard, 


A grave old Don ſtepp'd croſs a Puddle, 
And pailing by me, ſhook his Noddle. 


Thought I, thou ha'ft a cunning Pate 
Beneath that broad Umbrel la-Hat, 


And do'lt diſcern with Eagles Eyes, 


The Plot this Clamour's to diſguiſe; 


With that, I tugg d him by the Sleeve 


Then crying, Father, by your leave. 
i bluntly aſkd him the Occaſion 
Of all this-Cry of Moderation. 


45 
At firſt ol Surly look'd as urgent, 
As if he took me for 2 Serjeant; 
But ſoon perceiving his Miſtake, 
| He cough'd, and then began to ſpeak; 
Young Man, ſays be, you ll quickly find, 
That all this Noiſe i is but a Blind : 
Mind me, and [ll relate a Fable 
Alluding to the hair-brain'd Rabble. 

A ſubtle Fox purſu'd a Hare, 
And all the while, be cry d, Forbear ; * 
Pray * not hi m that means no Harm, 

T only run to | keey me warm. 

The ſily Hare not much afraid, 

 Belicving what the Fox had ſaid, 
Having good Law, ſat down to reſt her; 

But ſoon ſhe ſaw the Fox run faſter 
| With that, foe Parting from her Place, 
| Betook ber ſelf to ber old Pace. | 
Hold, bold, crys Reynard, why ſo faft 2 
You'll furfeit, if you make ſuch Haſte : 


(23) 


4 nnd rats Pre 5 7s beſt indeed, 

h The greater Hurry, the wor /e Speed. 

1 F No, 1o, crys Puſs, /o: all your Cunning, 
11 ſee tis time to mend my Running ; 


I nd you only want to reach me, 


* Dod ſerve me finely, ſhou'd you catch me; 
But ſatisfy your greedy Paunch, 


Tour Month ſhall never kiſs my Haunch. 

So he that is an Enemy, 
2 And does for Moderation cry, 
| Hopes that you” 1 exerciſe the Virtue, 
a j And gwe him better room to hurt you. 
F Is that, faid I, the cunning End on't ? 
Aye, aye, ſays he, you may depend on't ; 
For pious Cheats ne er want Invention 
To palliate any vile a | 
Your humble Servant, worthy Grandfire, 
| 9 Thank you, Laid I, for this kind. Anſwer, 


1 Wherein you've been thus open-hearted. 
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Farewel, ſaid he; and ſo we parted. 5 


JP 


(24) 
I trudg'd along as faſt, Cotzooks, 


As Porter with a Billet Deux, 


Or Penny-Poſt-Man with his Letters, 
To overtake theſe Moderators: : 


But all the Grumbletonian Throng 


Did with ſuch Violence ruſh along, 


That by their Hurry, one might ſee 


Their Deeds and Words did not agree. 


For me they polted on too faſt, 
I was not in ſuch wond'rous Haſte; 


But left them in their Heat an! Paſſion, 


Furiouſly crying up Moderation. 
So expert Divers call aloud, | 
Pray mind your Pockets, to the Crowd 3 
And by ſuch ſubtile glav'ring Means, : 


Prevent Diſtruſt of their Deſigns: > 
: But if your Eyes a'n't quick of Motion, 


They play the Rogue, that gave the Caution 


(25) 5 
„J 
ing greatly troubl'd and amuz d 3 


To ſee old London thus confus 5 . =” 
In Hopes to eaſe my Melancholy, 


I ſtrobd among the Biblicgle, 

Where Pamphlets lay in Shops and Stalls, 
Pil'd up as thick as Stones in Paul's; 
Columns of Scandal reach'd the Ceiling, 
Contriv'd by Knaves for Fools to deal in. 
Well may the World, thought I, be mad, 
Since Scribling s ſuch a thriving Trade, 
That twenty thouſand Cut-throat Libels 
| yall ſell, before a Score of Bibles ; | 
And Low-Church Satyrs move much faſter, * 
Than Sermons by a High-Church-Paſtor, : | 

The Policy, I muſt confeſs, 

Is far beyond fy Realbn's ( 's Gueſs, | | © 

That fuch Preſs-Freedom is allow'd SS 
To cozen and corrupt the Crowd, | 3 
— D 


Turn'd o'er the Wild-fire, as I paſt, 


T unhinge and ruffle Government : 


But Was to me no great Surprize, 


- To print, as well as preach their Lies. 


(25 5 
Leſt Ry deſi ign the cefilef Elves 
Full Rope enough to hang themſelves , J 
Or elſe, like Toads, (as ſome have ſcen em) 1 5 Y | 
Swell *till they burſt with their own Venom. - Y 1 
I muſing ſtood a while, at laſt, | Os | N 9 


Found ſome with ſanctify d Intent 


Others, to draw unwary People 
To the Low Church that wears no Steeple, 
Inſinuat ing, that the Higl 


: Beyond all Moderatiom fly, 


And, that her Members were no more 


Than Sons o thi Babylonian Whore: : 


T hat Whiggiſh Saints ſhould preve 10 wiſe 


The Reaſon's plain, to all Appea rance, & 


q 
= þ 
I» 


W hy Dwarfs and Giants live at Variance. 


Low Things, by Nature, can't t compleatly 
Agree with what is high and ſtately: . = 


8 * 


(27) 


The little Mouſe does Malice vent, 
When it beholds the Elephant: 

Each crooked Dumplin ſhews her Hate 
To the fair Laſs more tall and ſtraight: 
Dowdy to Beauty, thus compar d, 
Will think her own Misfortune's bard, 
And, with a deep Reſentment, fee _ 


More plain her own Deformity. 


Why then ſhould any Mortal wonder, 
Why thoſe are angry, that are under, 
Since all Things in 2 grov ling State, 
Will envy what is high and great? 

Next, I beheld Lampoons and Satyrs, 
To vilify our Legiflators, 


And make thoſe ſlighted and neglected, 
& By whom we chiefly are protected. 


This Practice ſure, thought I, is naught, 
That thin: ſcull'd Re ſhould be tau ght 


To hold that Power in Diſdain, 


That only can our Rights maintain. 
*Tis ſtrange we ſhould withdraw Reſpect 
From thoſe our very ſelves elect; 


We muſt be Blockheads firſt to chuſe * em, 


Or very Raſcals to abuſe em: 


For he that thinks with Scandal's Dart, 
To wound a Magiſtrate a- part 
From his Authority, declares 


By th' groſs Affront, he little cares 


For th Pow'r or Dignity he bears. 


1 5 (28) 
No Sancehox, fare, by way of Farce, 
Will bid his Paſtor kiſs his A le, 
That thinks he's under an InjunGion 

To ſkew much Rev'rence to his Function: 
Therefore, whoever vents his Froth 
Againſt the one, deſpiſes both. 

Tis true, in cruel Times, long ſi Ince, 


And Truth was quite diſcountenanc'd. 

A nice Diſtinction was advanc'd 

Betwixt thoſe two united Things, 

Ihe Perſon, and the Pow'r of Kings: 
But when they were at Diſtance ſet, 

| Behold the ſad ſucceeding Fate; : 

A nicer Diff rence then they made 
Betwixt the Body and the Head. 

Thus could not prop their firſt Poſition, 
Until they'd made their laſt Diviſion, 


By Dint of Ax, not Argument. 


FINIS 


When Rebels quarrell'd with their Prince. 


And prov'd too plainly what they meant, 
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Hudibras Redjvivur, &c. 
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Part the Second. 
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Thumb' d o'er many factious Reams 
Of canting Lies, and Poets Dreams, 
All ſtuff d as full of Low. Church Manners, 
As Cer was Salters-Hall with Sinners. 
Amongf the reft, the Mob's Prophet-a ; : 
ee 

No Shame to verſifying Brother, 
Since one's deriv'd of Old from other. 
Therefore all Scriblers ought to know it's 
No Crime for Prophets to be Poets; 

42 
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Muff be Tupply'd with Impudence, 


May find in ev'ry tag d Invective, * 
For bare-fac'd Scandal! writ in Proſe, 


Shall be thought witty from che Muſes. | 
The Name of Poem, or of Satyr, | 
Gives Umbrage to a Man's ill Nature, 
And makes moſt Readers thick he writ - 
i Not to bis Envy ſhew, but vir. 55 


Eſpecially ven Want of Sen da 
And Malice, Scandal, and ill Nature, 


Paſ with: dull Fools for Wit and Batyt. N 


For he whoſe Brains are not defective, 


Hard Words are ſoften'd by their Chinung, 
And Railing belt agrees with Riming 


Too much of th' Author's Malice ſhows, : 
When the moſt fulſome of Abuſes AB - . N 5. 
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In chiefly — over Titles, 
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4 By th? Art of Phiſi ognomy,; 


$ And that undaunted Hand that gave it: 


. For ſure it cannot be a Crime 


For thoſe that lay before wake ted ) 
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The Drift of all contain d within; 
Bs Moorfields Conjurers can foe, 


Whether we're Wiſe-men, Fools, or i 


1 Ay th' Lines and Features of our Faces. 


At laſt I pitch'd, as Chance woullt have it, 
hurch Book, God fave it, 


R 


J0o pray (altho' it be in Rime) 


The Treach's ry of our Enemies. 
8 If Pray ing be a Fault, alas > e | 
We Authors of the Riming! Clafs mod Tam 220 2. 


(As moſt believe) ſo rarely uſe it, Sc 


hat when we do, they may excuſe it: „CC 


1 Kor Pray* rs, we know, agree much better 150% 297% emo 


Vat thriving Proſe, chan ſtarving Metre: UE „ e © 
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That makes Low Saints, who hate all Riming, 
As bad as High- Church Bells, when a 
Deſpiſe the Heliconian Jargon, 
And think it Popiſh, like the Organ; 
Except ſome Brother-Saint, in Spite 
Of God Apollo, dares to write, 

And, breaking thro' his ſacred Laws, 
I ingle 3 in Favour of their Cauſe ; 


Yet, tho? it is their hum drum Faſhion | 
To hate all Muſt ical Precati jon, 


They love an elevated Voice, 

That' s exquiſite at Tone and Noiſe, | 
And do their Pray'rs much louder hollow, 
Than we ſing Ballads to Apollo, 
That others may become moſt ample. 

| Uypocrites from their loud Example J 
Yet, tho in Praying they ſurpaſs us, 


Sometimes with Satyr, when they croſs us, 
we nuke em curſe old Mount Parnaſſus. 3 7 


J 


* 


1 5 7 


I, eager to behold the Book-- 
That made the Whigs ſo crabbed look, 
Pate down to view the Nation s Caſe, 
b 8 tated, as ſome think, by his Grace. 
| WE mean not him by th' River's Side, 


MV to learns from thence, (if not bely'd) 


I o turn according to the Tide 5 
Y But one deſerving our Eſteem, 
Vho dares to ſtrive againſt the Stream, 
: And to inform a miſled Nation, 
FT Truth, alths' 3 it's out of Faſhion. 


F 1 At firſt I n upon the Title, 

F Then ſate me down, and read a little ; ; 
3 %Y here Mighty Perſons did I ſee 

p 1 a prawn into ſtrange bad Company; ; 

4 5 d gallant Ladies, and fine Lords, ; 

& ppann'd, with black and ſhining Words. 


"oh 


* 


9 * 
J dme, who had true old Faith declin'd,. 
1 nd with new factious Upſtarts voin d, 


Eſpouſing 


5 
Eſpouſing Church of low Degree, # 
Were made full low as low could be: 


I do not mean in Purſe or Station, 


5 But Honour, Juſtice, | Reputatian. - nw | 
Thoſe three maintain'd by very leu, 

To th' Hazard of the other . 

No Wonder, ſince that Men of State, ; . 
Without ſuch Gugaws can be Great; \ 
And Sycophants, that ſcorn ſuch Baubles, - \ 

Can riſe from Nothing to be N=—s. _ 3 4 


166 ; 5 3 | 
1 þ j 5 5 Elind Fortunes Wheel, we muſt allow, \ . 
| 104 wee”: 


Runs ſtrangel) round, we know. not how: 


þ | | For ſecret Pleaſures done the Donor, 

1 Ly Ong thoſe kind Favors, Wealth and Honour, a 
f | In Royal Eyes cem meritorſous. 5 
| n raiſe Men to te Gries 5 
eee eg, 

4 That once diſclos'a, are confiru'd Crimes; 2 1 
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Such that oblige us whilſt conceal'd, 


But loſe their Merit when reveal'd. | 
Therefore, when tis a Prince's Pleaſure 

That Flatt'rers ſtall purloin their Treaſure, 
Till they have ſcrap'd huge Sums together, 
And climb'd aloft, the Lord knows whither ; 


How ſhould the Crowd expect to know 


Why this Man's High, or tother Low ? 
Why publick Merit s priz'd ſo little, | 
And private P—s ſwell big with Title } 


How occult Service Favour iran, 


| Is difficult to learn, becauſe 


The Grace by G—d's — s ſhown, 


. Proves very often like his own : 


It paſſes Human Underſtanding ; 


= Who *njoys it, need not fear offending, 


For Earthly Kings, like Gods protect, 
With ſaving Grace, their own Elect; 
LE” = 


026): 
Set them upri icht, whene'er they ſtu mble, 
In Spite of thoſe that grin and grumble. 


I read, was pleas'd, found little Harm i in t; 
For Truth has got a ſecret Charm in't. 


What, tho* twas mix'd with ſome ill Nature; 


Without, it would have prov'd no Satyr; 


Nop could the one have made fuch Pother, 


Had it not larded been with t'other : 


For he that writes in ſuch an Age, 
When Parties do for Pow'r engage, 
Ought to chuſe one Side for the Right, 
And then, with all his v Wit and Spite, 
Blacken and vex the Oppoſite; 
If his Muſe breathes no Gall or Hate, 
The Fools won't nibble at the Bait 3 
For one Side's never truly pleas d, : 
But when the other's ver d arid teaz'd 
Therefore, whoever handles Quill, 
Moſt rail, or he'd as good fit ſtill ; 
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No Matter whether falſe or true, 


Take Pattern by D— F—_— 5 Review s : 
Let it be Scandal, and twill do; 


For the Lor Church, by that alone, 


5 Gains twenty Owles, to t 'other's one. 


Scurrility's a uſeful Trick, 
Approv'd by the moſt Politick. 


Fling Dirt enou eh, "ol ſome will ſtick. 


 Scandal's the only Cut-throat Talent 
To arm a ſcribbling Aſſailant, 


And when us'd ſkilfully and ſlighly, 


Prevails againſt a Party highly; 
And is a ſure infernal Knack 


To make the brighteſt Cauſe look black. 
Dos bridge-fall'n Noſe upon a 1 

Can be more plain than is the Caſe; 

For Fools that make the greateſt Number, 


And are of Human Race, the Lumber, 


B 2 


CS 
Are taught to ſwallow hurtful Lies, 
To keep their Faith in Exerciſe, 
That they the better may give Credit, 


When Stratagems of State ſhall need it: 


For could the People grow ſo wiſe, 
As to reject all Falſities, 
And credit no Man's Pen or Mouth, 

But what ſhould ſpeak or write the Truth, 
 T—ſg—g-Days, within this N—n, 
would not be half ſo much in Faſhion ; 
For all thoſe Deeds that make a Bluſter, 

Set off with ſo much artful Luſtre, 
Would in a little Time become 
Dull as the Fables of Tom Thumb, 


The Low-Church, that diſdains a Steple, 
Muſt preach new Doctrine to their People: 
| Yet, ſhould there be allow d no Teaching, 


But Truth, I doubt *twould ſpoil their Preaching. 


3 1 
J Should ſuch od Times befal this Land; 
: That Truth ſhould get the upper Hand ; 
| What would thoſe Low-Church Champions do, 


The Obſervatiy and Review ? 

For could their Talent be forſaken, 

And they write Truth to fave their Bacon; 
The wiſer Sort would ſtill deceive = 
And none but Blockheads, ſure, believe * em ; 5 
Becauſe a common Lyar's Mouth 


« pa 
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Es even ſcandalous to Truth; 
q And Malice, when it's once detected, 
W Always makes Evidence ſuſpected 


Now to the Bugbear Book again, 
That puts the Whigs in ſo much Pain: 
I conn'd o'er all this famous Piece, 
That ſo diſturb'd old Cabin - Geeſe ; : 
| And all the Fault they can inſiſt on, 


| Is, F 
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As for my part, I muſt confeſs, 


It is, if I may've Leave to gueſs, 

An honeſt High-Church Book of Merit, 
Tho' written with a Low-Church Spirit: 
That here and there a ſharp Reflexion 
May rem to ſome, ill-natur'd Fiction, 
Tho' true beyond all Contradiction. | 

So that to me this Tell-troth Book 
Does like a High-Church Biſhop look, 
Diſguis'd in a Geneva- Cloak: 5 


For who, that knew not Truſty's Face, 
Would judge him honeſt by his Dreſs, 


Since the worſt K ves that Earth can bear, 


The very ſame Apparel wear ? 
However, tis no Shame to uſe. 
A Weapon which our Foes firſt chuſe, 
Dr to return, when once aſſaulted, 
That Dirt with which we firſt were paulted. 
. Therefore our Champion's in the Right on't, 
To make ſo bold a Hompuſb Fight on't ; 
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"mp to our "eftleſ Foes chaftife, 


With their own Cudgels, all but Lies : Fs 
Such Ammunizion, tis agreed on, * 
An honeſt Cauſe has ſeldom Need on; 
But can with Truth i it ſelf defend, 

Which always conquers in the End 


That makes our L- 


-n, as they call it, 


Knock down our Foes, like any Mallet : 


For always, when the Truth appears, 


The lying Faction hang their Ears, 


7 g And cannot for their Lives, we ſee, 
Withſtand the Force of Verity ; 3 | 


But like to Snails, draw in their Horns, 


When naked Truth but grins and turns, 


So whiſt ling Curs, that hate 2 bigger, 
At Maſtiff's Heels will ſhew their Vigor ; 
But when he turns, they dread his Pow r, 
79 And, frighted at his Aſpect, ſcow'r; 

1 Or elſe wag Tail, fubmit, and faiyn. 


And tarry to be piſs'd upon, 


Thus: 
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Thus — in Time of Tolerati lon, 
Bark at the Juſtice of the Nation : 

But when th' unbridÞ'd Laws, with Scorn, 
One perſecuting Look return, 


Curbing their Tongues, they ceaſe to grurible, 
And all ſubſcribe, Tour very Humble. 


w Oo 


4 Having ſpent ſo much precious Time 
In High- Church Proſe, and Low: Church Rime, 

Till my Brains almoſt were confounded 
ww Betwixt the Cavalier and Roundhead ; 
| | , | | CT My Fancy ſpurr'd me to be jogging 
To th Flaſk, the Flaggon, or the Noggin: : 
S0 I rais'd Bum from Turky- Leather, 
To ſtrole I did not well know whither; 
Leaving whole Piles of Whiggiſh Nonſenſe, 
T0 be direfted by my own Senſe, 


CANTO 


MD 
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CANTO III 


ad not long, on City Stones, 


Beſtirr'd my Stumps and Marrow-bones, 
But Robin — came grunting by me 
As faſt, as if he ſtrove to fly me. 

Thought I, here's ſome high Wind Abroad, 
Thatblows, I fear, but little Good. 

The grizly Boar is hunting round, 

Jo ſee what Windfals may be found. 

He looks as if he ran in hope 

This Storm woyld make the Acorns drop. 

At laſt I ſaw him very plain | 
Follow his Noſe up Fetter. Lane. 

| Obſerving that, thinks I, for certain 

There's ſome Intri gue behind the Curtain, 
Manag d aloft for ſome by Ends, 
To perſecute the Church's Friends : 

For tho? our factious Foes firſt draw, 

Yet, when we puſh, they take _. Law. 


9 
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Provoke a generous Enemy, 


Who, when he takes juſt Satisfaction, 


But thoſe who always meant to harm her, 
Shall thus be ſuffer'd to diſarm her. 
Patience, ſaid I; now R——< is Knighted, 


: Ne'er fear but we ſhall change our Raton,” 
1 For Semper Iem's out of Faſhion. 


That eery Dog has got bis Dy: 


Therefore, be cheerfu], do not mourn, 


Will be to make the W heel N 


n | 
E bully ng Cowards ; oft, we ſee, -— 
\ The ill-ongu'd Scoundrel brings his Action. 


I ſhock my Head. Thou ght I, tis hard 
The Church can t ſtand upon her Guard 


Sure ſome Folks will be clearer ſi ted : : 


I I've heard a good old Proverb ſay, 


The low rmoſt Spoke muft upwards turn; : 


And when | it does the only skill 


r 
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I (19) 5 
| ? Or elſe to human Senſe tis plain, e 0 
' In Turn, it muſt £0 down w_— 1 > 
: For Wheels, like Women, change their Ground, 
g T' obey the Pow'r that works chem round, 
4 Only they move by diff rent Forces; ; 
, One's turn'd by Men, the other Horſes. 
4 8 Being much concern'd to ſee Things 80 thus, 
; : I ſtept into a Ninny-Broth Houſe, 
4 In Hopes to better underſtand 
3 What Low-Church Project was in Hand 5 n 
F | To bring that Party to Confuſion, 
a 1 hat reſcu'd them from Perſecution. 
; Ent'ring, I ſaw quite round a Table, 1 
J An ill-look'd thin- jaw'd, Calves-head, Rabble, 
8 | All ſtigmatiz'd with Looks like Fews, 
; ; Each arm'd with half a Sheet 4 News: 
1 Some ſucking Smoak from Tudian Fuel, | 
: | And others ſipping Tarly C Gruel; 
2 8 95 1 Still | | 
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Still ſearching after ſomething new 


In Nob, the Gazette, or Reviow. 
Sometimes they ſmil'd, as if well pleas'd, 
Then by and by look d vex'd and teaz'd, 


ccc 7 


Alt'ring their ſublunary Looks 
According as they lik'd their Books. 


At the low'r End o' th' Table, fate 
Some High-Church Brethren, in a Chat, 
| Concern'd, as I ſuppoſe, to * 
The High-Church low, and Low-Church high, 
| Before them, in great Order, lay 
. 3 The News aut hentick for the Day, 


. Mix'd with ſome High- Church Vindications 
Againſt falſe Whiggiſh Defamation; ; 


The Mercury, fo much abhorr'd 

By lofty Whigs, that rule the Board ; 

And the Rehearſal, whoſe keen Satyr 
80 doſely ſhav'd the Obſervator ; 
And 
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He was of Sc1:ſe, inſtead o! Hair, 


He left him to his Cuckow Tone, 
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Laugh'd at by all, and lik'd by none. 


2Twixt both the Parties I ſate down ; 
Did neither dare to ſmile or frown, 
Leſt one ſhould, by my Looks, diſcover 
I was a better Friend to th' other: 
For if a Man foreſees a Squabble 

'Twixt adverſe Parties at a Table, 

Tho? he's determin'd of one Side, 

True Policy will bid him 

His Conſcience, till the Ba Fs try'd N 
And when it's over, he that's crafty 
Will chuſe the ſtrongeſt Side for Safety: 
Before, a Man may be miſtaken, 
And "ſtead of ſaving, loſe his Bacon : 
For when vain Hopes and jealous Fears 


Set Fools together by the Ears. 
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And when he'd ſhewn hoy bald and bare 
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And 
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622) 
And Juſtice mult be ſcann'd by Fight, 
The Cauſe that conquers is the Right. 
Then who would ſhew he was a Lover 
Of either, till the Danger's over? 
Since Its who takes the other Way, 


Comes ſafely in at belt & th Lay. 


I carce had fill'd a Pipe of Sot-weed, 
And by the Candle made it Fn, 
But one of the Diſſenting Crew 
Began aloud with the Review, 

And read it with a Grace becoming 

4 Low-Church Teacher, when he's drumming 
Upon his Cuſheon to his Humnung, 

To cuff his blundering Oration 

Into tht Ears of s Congregation: 1 

For if their Fiſt a'n t reconcil 4 

To their dull Tone, the Sermon 8 ſpoil d, 

For Geſture is the Life and Glory 

Of Nonſenſe preach'd for Oratory : 


2 „ee 


n 

= Like Fidlers, they muſt keep their Time, 
4 | As ſure as Poets do their Rime. 

5 Tow: Words, and Actions muſt agree, 


Or elſe they ſpoil their Harmony. 


All was obſerv'd with wond'rous Care 
By our Whig Libel Lecturer: 
For when he came to th' Author's Letters, 
N f \ From Tackers ſent, or their Abettors, 
* he pretends, wherein they throaten, 
He ſhall (as he dire) be beaten 
For being ſawey in's Review, 
To thoſe he never ſaw or knew. 
When this forg'd Tale the Zealot read, 
He foam'd at Mouth, and ſhook his Head, 
And die Tone more frightfal un, 
Than thoſe that cry fad bloody News. 


* 


3 So 


Bleſs me, thought I, ſure he that's wiſe, 


Can ſee thro? theſe tranſparent Lies. 
e Thefe 


| (24) 

Theſe poor thin tiffany Projections, 
 Contriv'd to heighten our Diſtrations, 

| And gull the Crowd at their Elections 
For who, thought he, will give their Votes 
For Men that threaten to cut Throats, 


And uſe ſuch ruffainly Correction 

Jo me, the Prop of all their Faction, 
That dares, in Spigte of Truth or Laws, 
Defend with Lies the good old Cauſe, 
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in Hopes the Magazine of Pow'r 


May Church and Monarchy devour, 
That Rebels may ſurmount the Throne, 
And pull the Church eſtabliſh'd down; | 
And. ſacred Rogues in Judgment fit, 

To tread all Order under Feet. 

Could we but thus inflame the Mob, 

'To bring about this happy Jobb, 


U 8 oof n . res 2 we Fo RE 7 "F: * 


Then hey for me and Brother Nob. 
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—_— 
1 But this will ſpoil the forg d | Device 
| Of his Epiſtolary Lies. 
: How will he prove theſe fright” ning Letters, 
From Tackers came, or their Abettors ? 7 
And not from ſome dear zealous Friends, 
To ſervo their painful Prophet's Ends? 
Or that the ſame Hand did not give em 
To th* Penny Poſt, that did receive em? 
I doubt, ſhould we inſpe& the Matter, 
The Author of the true-born Satyr 
Would prove the Scribe, or the Dictator. 
So the Jilt, courted by a Cully, 
Imploy: her ſelf, or elſe her Bully, 
To, with Love Letters, daily woo her 
In Great Mens Names directed to her ; 
Which to her Spark the Doxy fhows, 
At which he raves, and jealous grows ; 
And that he may alone ſecure 
: The en he proves the kinder to her. 
D 


Such 


(a5) 


Such Stratagems are often us'd, 
That eaſy Fools may be abus d. 


So, if the Truth was to be known, 


And theſe ſtrange tacking Letters ſhown, 


They'd ſurely prove the Prophet's own; 
Or elſe - Pack of Low-Church Lies, 
Sent from his Friends by his Advice, 
To falſcly blacken thoſe with Crimes, 
That dare be juſt i th' worſt of Times, 
When ſubtle Knaves, in Conſultation, 
And Fools, thro' falſe Inſinuation, 
| Unite, to ſacrifice the Nation. | 
No ſooner was this Libel read, 
And gently down before 'em laid, 
To ſhew how courteous and reſpective 
They were to a Low- Church Invective; 
But a High- Church-man, i in Derifion, 
Faces them, and! in Oppoſition 
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To F——'s Aſperſions, that were ſpurious, 


2 Reads out P liticus Mercurius. , 
neue me, that the Muſes force 
The Cart to ſtand before the Horſe, _— — 


Becauſe it wil! be ſo ſometimes 


. I With us that fumble for our Ri mes; : 

| Nay, Reaſon mult in Verſe give Ground, 

Upon a Pinch, to empty Sound, | 

8 Or elſe thoſe Points we ſhew our Art in, 5 


= Muſt often go untag d for certain. 


This Member of the High- Church Body 


| At Loyal News being very ready, 

W Run o'er. the Alerc vy ſo compleatly, 

4 Read it ſ emphatically neatly, 
Fuat all the Saints within the Hearing, 
iS Some liſtening, and others leering, 
Seem'd as much vex d and diſcontented, 


if the Church had circumvented 


Thoſe pions Frauds we daily ſee 
 Manag'd thro' that Hypocriſy. 
Occaſional Conformity. 
At laſt, with Malice in their Faces, 
They frowning ſtarted from their Places, 
All moving Brother next to Brother. 


Like Wild Geeſe, after one another. 


Thus do they fiy where &er they find 
Bright Truth with ſolid Reaſon join'd. 


So Owls and Bats abhor the Liglit 
Superior to their feeble Sight; 
And for ſome dim Reflexion, ſhun , 


The perfect Glories of the Sun. 
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Part the Second. 
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x Thumb'd oer many factious Reams 


1 Of canting Lies, and Poets Dreams, 

W All fiuff'd as full of Low-Church Manners, 

W As cer was Salters-Hal with Sinners. 
Amongſt the reſt, the Mob's Prophet-a ; 

| I found oft chang'd to a Poet-a. 

; No Shame to verſifying Brother, 

WY Since one's deriv'd of Old from t'other. 


No Crime for Prophets to be Poets ; 
A2 


WY Therefore all Scriblers ought to know it's = 


74) 


Eſpecially when Want of Senſe 7 
Muſt be fupply'd with Impudence, | 

| And Malice, Scandal, and 111 Nature, 
Paſs with dull Fools for Wit and Satyr. 
For * whoſe Brains are not defeCtive, 
May find in ev'ry tag d Invective, 

Hard Words are ſoften d by their Chiming, ' 
And Railing belt agrees with Riming : 
For bare-fac'd Scandal writ in Proſe, 
Too much of th' Author's Malice thows, 
When the moſt fulfonl, of Abuſes 
Shall be thought witty from the Muſes, 
The Name of Poem, or of Satyr, 
Gives Umbrage to a Man's ill Nature; 


15 „ 4 
And makes moſt Readers think 15 writ 


Not to his Envy ſhew, but Wit, 


When I had hh ent my Vitals 5 
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In chiefly turning over Title, 
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(3) 
tn which might fy be feen 
The Drift of all Toitenitr ü. within; 2 
Bs Moor felds Conjurers can ſee, A init offs 2] 150 
By th' Art of Phiſi iognomy, : 
Whether we Te Wiſe-men, Fools, or * 
Ay th Lines and Features of our Faces. 

At laſt I pitch'd, as Chance would have it, 
Upon a High-Church Book, God fave it, 
And that undaunted Hand that gave it : 


For ſure it cannot be a Crime . 
To pray (altho' it be in Rime) 
For thoſe that lay before our Eyes oy! 


The Treach'ry of our Enemies. ng? „ 
If Praying be a Fault, alas! 1 
We Authors of the Riming Claſs eee veer 2320 0 
(As moſt believe) ſo rarely uſe it, V 
3 That when we do, they may excuſe it: | | 
For P Pray rs, We know, agree much better 
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wich thriving Proſe, than ſtarving Metre : : 
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That 
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That makes Low Saints, who hate all Riming- 


As bad as High- Church Bells, when Chiming ; 


Deſpiſe the Heliconian Jargon, 


| And think it Popiſh, like the Organ $ 
Except ſome Brother -Saint, in Spite 


Of God Apollo, dares to write, 


And, breaking thro' his facred Laws, 


Jingle in Favour of their Cau le : 
Yet, tho' it is their hum drum Faſhion 
To hate all Muſical Precation, 


They love an elevated Voice, 


That's exquiſite at Tone and Noiſe, 
And do their Pray'rs much louder hollow, 
Than we ſing Ballads to Apollo, 


That others may become moſt ample 


Hypocrites from their loud Example : | 
Yet, tho in Praying they ſurpaſs us, 


Sometimes with Satyr, when they crols us, 
we make em curſe old Mount Parnaſſus. 


(7) 


EF? eager to behold the Book N 1 * 
hat made the Whigs ſo erabbed lock, 9 
; ate down to view the Nations Caſe, 

WE tated, as ſome think, by his Grace. 
mean not him by th River's Side, 
Who learns from thence, (of not belyd) 
mw turn according to the Tide; 

WBut one deſerving our Eſteem, 
Who dares to ſtrive againſt the Stream, 4 
Und to inform a miſled Nation, - +6; 
Speak Truth, altho' it's out of Faſhion. 


At firlt 1 mus d upon the Title, = — 


Then fate me down, and read a little; . 
Where Mighty Perſons did I ice - 
prawn into ſtrange bad Company, 5 ” L 


And gallant Ladies, and fine Lords, 
WT japann'd with black and ſhining Words. 
© Some, who had true old Faith declin'd, 


And with new factious Uran join'd, CO 
Eſpouſing 


(8) 
Eſpouſing Church of low Degree, 
Were made full low as low could be: 
IT do not mean in Purſe or Station, 8 * 
But Honour, Juſtice, Reputation. -- 
Thoſe three maintain'd by very "I I 
T6 th Hazard of the other mug 
No Wonder, ſi ince that Men of State, 
Without ſuch Gugaws can be Great * 

| And Sycophants, that ſcorn ſuch Baubles, 


Can riſe from Nothing to be N>—s. 


Blind Fortune's Wheel, we muſt allow, 


Runs ſtrangely round, we know not how; 


For ſecret Pleaſures done the Donor, - 
Of thoſe kind Favours, W ealth and Honour, 


In Royal Eyes ſeem meritorious, 
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And often raiſe Men to be Clorious: be: 


For Services there are ſometimes,. 
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That once diſclos'd, are conſkru f. umes; pes; 
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(s) 
Such that oblige us whilſt conceal'd, 

But loſe their Merit when reveal'd. 
Therefore, when tis a Prince's Pleaſure 
That Flatt'rers ſhall purloin their Treaſure, 
5 Til they have ſcrap'd huge Sums together, 
And climb'd aloft, the Lord knows whither ; 
How ſhould the Crowd expect to know 
Why this Man's High, or tother Low ? 
Why publick Merit's priz d ſo little, 

And private Ps ſwell big with Title ? 


How occult Service Favour draws, 
Is difficult to learn, becauſe | 
The Grace by G- 8 Vicegerent's ſhown, 


W Proves very often like his own: 

| It paſſes Human Underſtanding . 
Who *njoys it, need not fear offending. 
For Earthly Kings, like Gods protect, 
With ſaving Grace, their own Elect; 
B 


(10) 
Set them upright, whene'er they ſtumble, 
In Spite of thoſe that grin and grumble. 


I read, was pleas'd, found little Harm in't; 
For Truth has got a ſecret Charm in't. g 
_ What, tho' twas mix'd with ſome ill Nature; 
Without, it would have prov'd no Satyr z 
Nor could the one have made ſuch Pother, | 
Had it not larded been with t other : 3 
For he that writes in ſuch an Age, 
when Parties do for Power engage, 
Ought to chuſe one Side for the Right, N 
And then, with all his Wit and spite, = 
| Blacken and vex the Oppoſi te. 18 
If his Muſe breathes no Gall or Hate, val 195710 YH 
The Fools won't nibble at theBait? 7 


For one Side's never truly x a8 


en ir i wo 
But when the others ver d- hd tez dw. 
Therefore, whoever handles Out. A 
Muſt rail, or he'd as good fit ſtill; 


No Matter whether fall or true, 


Take Pattern by D— F——"$ Review 3 5 


Let it be Scandal, and twill do; 

For the Low- Church, by that . 
Cains twenty Owles, to t 'other' s one. 

Scurrility's a uſeful Trick, 0 
Approv'd by the moſt Politick. 1 5 I 
Fling Dirt enou gh, and ſome will ſtick. 


Scandal's the only Cut-throat Talent 
To arm a ſcribbling Aſſailant, 
And when us'd ſkilfully and ſlighly, 
Prevails againſt a Party highiy; 3 
And is a ſure infernal Knack 

To make the brighteſt Cauſe look black. 

No bridge fall n Noſe upon a Face, 

Can be more plain than i is the Caſe, I 

For Fools that make the greateſt Neunibee;! 

And are of Human Race; the Lumber, 
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712) 
Are taught to ſwallo hurtful Lies, 

To keep their Faith in Exerciſe, 
That they the better may give Credit, 
When Stratagems of State ſhall need it : 

For could the People grow ſo wiſe, 
As to reject all Falſities, 5 
And credit no Man's pen or Mouth, 
But what ſhould ſpeak or write the Trath, 
 T—ſg—g Days, within this N—n, 
Would not be half ſo much in Faſhion ; 
For all thoſe Deeds that make a Blufter, 
Set off with ſo much artful Luſtre, 


Would in a little Time become 
Dull as the Fables of Tom Thunb. 


The Low-Church, that diff ains 2 Steple, 
Muſt preach new Dodrine to their People : 
Yet, ſhould there be allow'd no Teachin g. 
But Truth, I doubt twould ſpoil their Preaching. 


(33) 
Should ſuch good Times befal this Land, 

W That Truth ſhould get the upper Hand; 

a what would thoſe Low-Church Champions do, 
| The Obſervator and Review 2 

For could their Talent be forſaken, 

And they write Truth to fave their Bacon 
The wiſer Sort would ſtill deceive em, 

And none but Blockheads, ſure, believe em; 
Becauſe a common Lyar's Mouth 

Is even ſcandalous to Fruth 1 
And Malice, when it's once detected, 
Always makes Evidence ſuſpected. 


Now to the . Bock again, 
That puts the Whigs in ſo much Pain: 
q I conn'd o'er all this famous Piece, 

W That fo difturb'd old Calvin's Geeſe ; 

| | And all the Fault they can inſiſt on, 

: Is, it's too true to make a Jeſt on. 
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As for my part, I muſt confeſs, 


It is, if [ may 've Leave to gueſs, 

An honeſt High. Church Book of Merit 

Tho' written with A Low-Church Spirit: | 
That here and there a ſharp Reflexion 


May ſeem to ſome, ill-natur'd Fiction, 
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Tho true beyond all Contradiction. 
\ So that to me this Tell-troth Box 
Does like a High-Church Biſhop look, 
Diſguis'd in a Geneva Cloak: 
For who, that knew not Truſty's Face, 
Would judge him honeſt by his Dreſs, 
Since the worſt K ves that Earth can bear, 
The very ſame Apparel wear ? 
However, 'tis no Shame to uſe 
A Weapon which our Foes firſt chuſe, 
Or to return, when once aſſaulted, 
That Dirt with which we firſt were paulted. 
Therefore our Champion's in the Right ot, 
To make ſo bold a Hompuſh Fight on't ; 


(16) 


And to our reltleſs Foes ch: Fife, 


With their own Cucg: lo, all ut Lis : 
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Such Ammunition, tis agreed on, 


An honeſt Cauſe has ſeldom Need ou; 
But can with Truth it ſelf defend, 


n 7 : Ls CEC EY 
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Which always conquers in the End ; 


That makes our L 


—n, as they call it, 


Knock down our Foes, like any Mallet: 


For always, when the Truth appears, 


The lying Faction hang their Ears, 


And cannot for their Lives, we ſee, 


Withſtand the Force of Verity ; 


But like to Snails, draw i in their Horns, 


When naked Truth but grins and turns. 


So whiſtling Curs, that hate A, bigger, 


At Maſtiff's Heels will flow their Vigor; 
But when he turns, they dread his Pow. 2 
And, frighted at his Aſpect, ſcow'r; 

Or elſe wag Tail, ſubmit, and fawn, 


And tarry to be piſs d upon. 


. (16) 


Thus W——gs, in Time of Toleration, ; 
Bark at the Juſtice of the Nation: 
But when tl unbridl'd Laws, with Scorn, 


One perſecuting Lock return, 


Curbing their Tongues, they ceaſe to grumble 
And all ſubſcribe, Tour very Humble, 


Having ſpent ſo much precious Time 


In High-Church Proſe, and Low-Church Rime, 


Till my Brains almoſt were confounded 
Betwixt the Cavalier and Roundhead; 

My Fancy ſpurr'd me to be jogging 

To th' Flaſk, the Flaggon, or the Nogein : 
80 I rais'd Bum from Turky-Leather, 

To ſtrole I did not well know whither; 
Leavin 8 whole Piles of Whigziſh . | 
To be directed by my own Senſe, 
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| CANTO 1 


Had not long, on City Stones, 


Beſtirr'd my Stumps and Marrow bones, 
But Robin H——g came grunting by me 

As faſt, as if he ſtrove to fly me, 

Thought I, here's ſome high Wind Abroad, 
That down, I fear, but little Good. 
The grizly Boar i is hunting ad 

To ſee what Windfals may be found. 

He looks as if he ran in hope 

This Storm would make the 1 drop. 
At laſt I faw him very plain 

Follow his Noſe up Fetter-Lane. 
| Obſerving that, thinks I, for cortain 
| | There's Ge Intrigue behind the Curtain, 
| Manag'd aloft for ſome by Ends, 
To b the Church's Friends: 
|: For tho” our factious Foes firſt draw, 
Yet, when we puſh, they take the Lay. 


(18) 


80 © bully” ng Opal oft, we ſee, 
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Provoke a generous Enemy, 


1 or 


Who, when he takes juſt Satisfaddion, : 
The ill. tongu'd Scoundrel brings his Aalen. | 


T ſhook my Head. Thought 1, tig Vn : 
The Church can't ſtand upon her Guard 
But thoſe who always meant to harm her. 
Shall thus be ſuffer'd to diſarm her. 
Patience, ſaid I; now R—4 1s Knighted, 
Sure ſome Folks will be clearer fi ghtetl ; | 
| Nefer fear but wg ſhall change our Station, . 


. 22 3 3 n 


For Semper Tem's out of Faſhion, 

I've heard a good old Proverb lay, : 
That &ery Dog bas got bis Day : - 
Therefore, be cheerful, do not mourn, 

The low'rmoſt Spoke muft upwards turn; 
And when it does the only Skill | | 
Will be to make the Wheel ſtand ſtill, 


5. oe 
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(19). 
Or elſe to human Senſe tis plain, 
In Turn, it muſt go down again: 
For Wheels, like Women, change their Ground, 
T obey the Pow'r that works them round, 


Only they move by diff rent Forces ; 
One's turn'd by Men, the other Horſes 1225 


Being much concern'd to ſee Things go thus, 


I ſtept into a Ninny-Broth Houſe, 
In Hopes to better underſtand 


W What Lou, Church Project was in Hand 


To bring that Party to Confuſion, 


That reſcu d them from Perſecution. | 5 


Ent'ring, I ſaw quite round a Table, 


An ill. look d thin jaw d, Calves head, Rabble, 
Al ſtigmatiz'd with Looks like Jews, 


Each arm'd with half Pl Sheet of News : 


* Some ſucking ack from FI Fuel, 
| | And others ſipping Tarky Gruel; 


C 2 


. 


Still aach after 1 ner 
In Nob, the Gazette, or Reviow. 8 


Sometimes they ſmil' d, as if well pleas d, 
Then by and by look'd vex'd and tear d, 


Alt'ring their ſublunary Locks 
According as they lik d their Books. 


At the low” r End of th Table, fate 
Some Hi gh-Church Brethren, ina Chat, 
Concern'd, as I ſuppoſe, to ſpy 


The Hi gb Church low, and Low- Church high. 
| Before them, in great Order, ly Fa. 
The News aut hentick for the Day, 

Mix d with ſome High- Church Vindications 
Againſt falſe Whiggiſh Defamations : s 
The Mercury, fo much abhorr d | 

By lofty Whigs, that rule the Board; 

And the Rehearſal, whoſe keen Satyr 

$0 doſcly ſhav' the Obſervator ; | 


(C34) - 


He was of Senſe, inſtead of Hair, 
; He left him to his Cuckow Tone, 
f Laugh'd at by all, and lik'd by none. 


Did neither dare to ſmile or frown, 


| I was a better Friend to th' other: 
fror if a Man foreſces a Squabble 

. *Twixt adverſe Parties at a Table, 
Tho* he's determin'd of one Side, 
True Policy will bid him hide 

His Conſcience, till the Battels try'd ; 


And when it's over, he that's crafty 


= Before, a Man may be miſtaken, 

W And lead of faving, loſe his Bacon: 
For when vain Hopes and jealous Fears 
Set Fools together by the Ears, 


And when he'd ſnewn how bald and bare 


*Twixt both the Parties I ſate down, 


Leſt one ſhould, by my Looks, diſcover 


Will chuſe the ſtrongeſt Side for Safety 


And. 


T 22) 
And Juſtice muſt be ſcann'd by Fi ght, 
The Cauſe that conquers is the Right. 
Then who would ſhew he was a Lover 
Of either, till the Danger 8 over? 
Since he who takes the other Way, 
Comes ſafely in at beſt o th Lay. 


I ſcarce had fill d a Pipe of Sot-weed, 
And by the Candle made it Hot-weed, 
But one of the Diſſenting Crew 
Began aloud with the Review, 
And read it with a Grace becoming 
A Low-Church Teacher, when he's — 
Upon his Cuſheon to his Humming, 


To cuff his blundering Oration 


Into the Ears of 's Congregation: 

For if their Fiſt a'n't reconcil'd 

bf To their dull Tone, the Sermon's ſoil d; 
For Geſture is the Life and Glory 

Of Nonſenſe preach'd for Oratory : 


FE” SS zz _ 


e 


(23) 


Like Fidlers, they muſt keep their Time, 


u fare as Poets do their Rime. 


Ton e, Words, and Adtions muſt agree, 


* 


Or elſe they 2 their Harmony. 


All was s obſerv'd with wond'rous Care. 
By our Whig Libel Lecturer: 
For when he came to th' Author's Letters, 


From Tackers ſent, or their Abettors, 
As he pretends, wherein they chroeten, 


He ſhall (as he deſerves) be beaten. 

For being ſawcy in's Revier, 

To thoſe he never ſaw or knew. 

When this forg'd Tale the Zealot read; 

He foam'd at Mouth, and ſhook his Head, 
And did a Tone more frightful uſe, 


Than thoſe that cry {ad bloody News. 


_ me, thought I, ſure he that's wiſe, 


Can fre thro* theſe tranſparent Lies. 


Theſe 
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Theſe poor thin tiffany Projections, 
Contriv'd to heighten our Diſtractions, 
And gull the Crowd at their Elections: 
For who, thought he, will give their Votes 
For Men that threaten to cut Throats, 
And uſe ſuch ruffainly Correction | 
To me, the Prop of all their Faction, 
That dares, in Spigte of Truth or Laws, 
| Defend with Lies the good old * 
In Hopes the Magazine of Pow'r | 


E 
C 


May Church and Monarchy devon t, 
That Rebels may ſurmount the Throne, 
And pull the Church eſtabliſh'd down 3 
And ſacred Rogues i in Judgment ſit, 
To tread all Order under Feet. 
. Could we but thus inflame the Mob, 
I bring about this happy Jobb, 


Then hey for n me and Brother Nob. 


(25) 


But this will ſpoil the forg'd Device Ee : 


TH” 


Of his Epiſtolary Lies. 


How will he prove theſe fr ght' ning Let ters, 


%% at © ES POT OR 


From Tackers came, Or their Abettors ? ? 


n 


And not from ſome dear zealous Friends, 
To ſervo their painful Prophet's Ends > * 
Or that the ſame Hand did not give em 
To th' Penny Poſt, that did receive 'em? 
I doubt, ſhould we inſſ peck the Matter, 
The Author of the true-born Satyr 


Would prove che Scribe, or the Diator : 

Sothe Jilt, courted by a Cully, . 

2 Imploys her ſelf, or elſe her Bully, 

10, with Love Letters, daily woo her 

| In Great Mens Names directed to her; i 

Which to her Spark the Doxy ſhows, 

At which he raves, and Jealous grows; : 

| | And that he may alone ſecure „ „„ 
W The Prize, he proves the kinder to 1 

D Suck 


„ 


(26 + 
Such stratagems are often us d, 
That eaſy Fools may be abus d. 


80, if the Truth was to be known, 
And theſe ſtrange tacking Letters ſhown, 


They'd ſurely prove the Prophet s own; 

Or elſe 4 Pack of Low-Church Lies, 7 

Sent from his Friends by his Advice, 

To falſely blacken thoſe with Crimes, : 
That dare be juſt i th' worſt of Times, * 
When ſubtle Knaves, in Conſultatien, 

And Fools, thro? falſe Inſi inuation, 


Unite, to ſacrifice the Nation. 


3 . * 
— — 5 — 


— * 


* —— 


— 5 - — N : * 
— ** 5 » 2 l by * 2 % , 1 
— — - « =" oF "&- ow 7 7 — 
— ˙— FT, => ws. —ßL— 
— n ages a ” 22 * * 
— - 2 ey - x > _ - 


No ſooner was this Libet read, 2 =_ 
And gently down before em laid, | | 
To ſhew how courteous and reſpective 
They were to a Low- Church Invective; 
But a High-Church- man, in Derifion, 
Faces them, and in Oppoſition 


nn \ 
To F=—'s Aſperſions, that were ſpurions, | X.- 
Reads out Politicus Mercurius. : | 
2 Excuſe me, that the Muſes force 

The Cart to Rand before the Horſe, 
Becauſe it will be ſo ſometimes 

With us that fumble for our Rimes ; 

Nay, Reaſon muſt in Verſe give Ground, 
Upon a Pinch, to empty Sound, : 

Or elſe thoſe Points we ſhew our Art in, 


Muſt often go untag d for certain. 


This Member of the High- Church Body 
Ju Loyal News bein g very ready, | 


Run o'er the Merc” ry fo compleatly, 

Y Read it C emphatically neatly, 

That all the Saints within the Hearing, . =: 1 
Some liſtening, and others kering, : | [18 
Seem'd as much vex d and diſcontented, 
As if the Church had circumvented 


— 


(628.). 
Thoſe pions prauds we daily ſte 
Manag'd thro” that Hypocriſy, 
| Occaſional Conformity. - 


At laſt, with Malice in their Fe aces, 
They frowning ſtarted from their Places, 
All moving Erother next to Brother, 
Like Wild Geeſe, after one anceldr. 
Thus do they fiy where &er they find | 
Bright Truth with ſolid Reaſon — | 


80 Ovls ad Bats abhor the L Sht 
Superior to their feeble Sight;z. > 
And for ſome * Reflexion, ſhun 
The perfect Glories of the Sun. 


FINIS. 


Lale, Nau ba, &. 


— ß 


Part the Third. | 
CAN E 0 W. . 
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Quitted now my ſmoaky station, 

Where Knaves and Fools preach Moderation, 

And with that modiſh Cant, diſguiſe 

Their Spite, their Venom, and their Lies; 

From whence, each Man of Senfe may fd 5 

The Cobweb-Vertue is deſign'd 

Only for Faction, to betray 
The Crowd into a ſinful Marg. 

And make them tamely, in the End, ; . 

Give up that Church they ſhould defend. 

So he that would a Manibegnite,: - 


Will talk devoutly all the while, 
— 42 


(4) 
In Hopes the Bubble may believe him 

Too good a Chriſtian to deceive him; 

By which fair Means he gains the Pow'r, 
To wrong the eaſy Fool the more. 
I had not long in open Street, 
Been puniſhing my Corny Feet, 
But creeping by the Side of Pan's, 
Where Sinners flock to ſave their Souls, 
I met a Pillar of the Church, 

- Juſt ſtepping out of Holy Porch, N 
Wrapp'd up in Rev'rend Gown and Caſſock, 
Looking as grave as Father Iſaac. 

Long painful Study, Age, and Cares, 
Adorn'd his Head with Silver Hairs , 
Kept warm within a Cap of Sattin, 
With Wiſdom lin'd, as well as Latin; 
Whoſe humble Mein, and awful Face, 
were to his ſacred Robes a Crce ; 

: And when he ſpoke, his Language _ 

I He was not only Grave, but Gopd. 
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> (5) 


\ faithful and a vertuous Guide, 


; Whoſe Conſcience had for Years been try'd 
j 9 ne who abhor'd Prevaricati ion. 


nd all the Cant of e 


WBut was a Chriſtian Shepherd fully, 
WW ho exercis d his Vertues duly, 
Not mod'rate Whiggiſhly, bat 


With equal Gladneſs d 
And kindly one another gr * 
When we had ended that old Strain | 


Of How dy do, and do again? 


Into Saint Paul's we took a walk, 
T enjoy a little farther Talk: | 
For what on Earth can'be more ſweet, 


Than for two loving Friends to meet, 
Who, e er they did the Truth diſcover, 5 
Thou ght themſelves Miles from one another 1 


After we d talk'd about the Craft 
That rais'd the canting Tribe aloft, 


(6) 
And equally expreſe/d our Wonder = 
To ſee the Church turn'd ſtrangely under, 
At ſuck a Time, when her Defender, 110 
Altho- ſhe's of the F- a Gender, Nb. ot lie 
Does Tooth and Nail fo > y md 
; By thi ancient Glories of the Land,” 
And with the Church walk Hand in Hand; 
That Church, for which ſhe ſpoke fo warmly, : 
And ever ſince ſtood by firmly, re 
” My Friend i in Sorrow ſhook his Head, - La e a2 
Then ſtrok'd his Rev rend Beard, and ſaid, | £2 


** 


Fair Speeches are a Prince's Talent; e 0 
But then, crys he, Quid Verba valent A 1 
*Tis hard ſometimes by Words to find 
The true Intention of the Mind,; 
Actions alone interpret beſt a. 
The Meanings of a Rs Breaſt; 
And when at any Time we ſee 
Their Words and Attions diſagvee, | 


(7) 


The latter we believe their. Choice, 


The former but an airy voice. 

Beſides, he only 1 1s indeed 38 

My Friend, that ſerves me in ; wy Neal 3 
But if he then ſhall ſuffer 1 me 

To want, and aid my Enemy, 

A bare Acquaintance ſo unkind, 

A Man had better loſe, than d. 

I muſt confeſs I would not truſt | 

My Father, was he ſo unjuſt; 9 


Nor can I credit ſuch a Brother, 


But, Rev rend Doctor, pray, ſaid L. 
May not a mod ' rate Man comply 


wirk the eftabliſh'd Church ce th? Nation, 


And thither 20 to ſcek Salvation, 
Yet be alloy d to vote and ſtickle 

For thoſe that run to Conventicle? 
Cannot he ſnew, without Evaſion, | 
That modiſh Vertue, Maderation, 


That ſays one Thing, and does another, ; 


15 
7 


7 14) 


And keep 3 in charity with thoſe, © e 


He knows to be the Church's Foes? 1 
Our Charity, the Guide replies, e oy On yOu 
: We ought to ſhew to Enemies; N e 


Without which Manly Chriſtian Grace, 
Mercy it ſelf could have no place: 1 8 
But tis not Charity, or Vertue, . 

To ſtrengthen thoſe that mean to hurt Ins 


6 


Or to advance the Reputation | 5 
Of ſuch a vip rous Con gregation, 
Who aim, thro? Enry, pride, and Hate, 


' To overthrow both Church and State, „ A 
And bring that Faith into Diſdain, 1 
By which we bope to riſe again; . | U 
And conſonant to ſacred VV | y 
Aſcend to everlaſting Glory. . ; 7 
No, no; ſuch canting Moderation "= * 
| Is wicked, baſe Prevarication: e Ts 4 
Al upright Chriſtians muſt accuſe itt. : 
No Church-man can with Safety uſe it, 1 


099 
nut he muſt lend a helping Hand 


. oe 


2 3 


To ſacrifice his native Land, 

And bring that Church to Deſolation, 

On which depends his own Salvation. 
Pray, Sir, ſaid I, what think you then 
Of ſuch a mod'rate Race of Men, 
Who entertain the Low-Church Notion, 
t uſe the Church with great Devotion; 
But ſhew in Words, and ev'ry Action, 
They ſide with the diſſenting Faction? 
Says he, ſuch Men of whom you ſpeak, 
Are very Knaves, or very weak : A 
W The former uſe the Church, like those 
WV bo do their wicked Minds diſpoſe 

ro rob a Houſe, and that they may 


"© 


. 


t The Fany ly with more Eaſe betray, 
One takes therein 2 Room or two, 

As the Low-Church-man does his per, 
And when he finds a proper Time : 


Co perpetrate his wicked Crime, 
B Made 


(0) 
Made by's Confederates Aſſiſtance, 
Too ſtrong and pow'rful for Refi ſtance, 

They Beat, Gag, Bind, or Murder thoſe ; 
That durſt their Villanies oppoſe; : 
Then run away with all that's good, 
And leave the Family i in Blood; 

Or if not murder'd, at the belt, 

Much injur'd, plunder'd, and diſtreſt. 
No better Uſage ſhould we find. 
From ſuch Low-Church-men. once conjoin d. 

With factious Numbers to their Mind: 

For tho”. they come to Church to Pray's, : 
They'd be. the firſt that-would betray her, 
And will be. found, when Danger" 8 nigh, 
The Snakes that i in her Boſom, 1 

But the weak Wretch, that i Is miſled, 

'To nurſe wild Notions. in his Head, 

And fancies, thro? the Want of Senſe, 
Religion s chiefeſt Excellence 
Conſiſts in dull Indifference ; 


And! 


The Peak twirt Church · man and Diſſenter: 
He knows no Diff rence in the People, 
But what he thinks is. 
One fide he fancies does approve it, 
And that the other cannot love it; 


No Feuds, but what his Mind agrees, 
| Ariſe from Trifles, ſuch as cheſe. 


And is a Friend ſo much to FRE 
That in his Heart he's truly neither: 


T1914)” ; 


And thinks it cannot be 2 Fault 


To between two Opinions halt 3 | 
Oc that it is no ſinful Crime, | 1 
When Int'reſt calls at any Time, . 0 
To run wi' th* Hare, or hold wi' th* Hound, | 1 1 5 I | 


Since he keeps ſtill on Holy Ground: 
He underſtauds not, peradventure, 


caus'd by th' Steeple. 


His narrow quinting Reaſon ſees 


Therefore he thinks it bell, in Troth, I 
to be indifferent twirt both; 


B * ; 


(12) 


He ſpeaks the Church-man very fair, 
Of Surplice, and of Common-Prayer ; 
But when amongſt the Whigs he enters, 
Hess partial for the good Diſſenters. 


Thouſands there are juſt ſuch as theſe, 


Who're neither, both, or which you pleaſe, 


That by the Want of Senſe and Thought, 
Shew they ve been better fed than tau ght. 
Theſe join in that prepoſt*rous Cry, 5 


O let the Church, the Church comply, 


They care not how, and know not why. 
Suppoſe 2 Knave ſo baſe. be grown, 


At Law to ſue me for my own, 


Muſt I comply with his Demands, 
That we in Friendſhip may ſhake Hands a 
No; ; I'd not part with Straw or Stone, -” 


The Raſcal ſhould have all or none : 5 


For he that will his Right decline, i 


And with ſuch Knaves in Friendſhip j join, 
Abets their vill anous Def en, 


(13) 


And makes the World, by his Submiſſion, 1 
Believe their wicked Impoſition 
No other, than a fair Condition. > 5 


But, worthy Sir, ſaid I, ſuppoſe 

Your canting, half fac d Chriſtian-Foes 

Should tell you, they'd comply and join, 

If you'd ſome friv'lous Things reſign; . . 


And they declare what tis they want; 
would not the Church thoſe Trifles grant? 
Says he, thoſe Trifles which you Take on, 

No Mortal can tell what to make on : 
How ſhould they, ſince we plainly ſee 

Themſelves about em can't agree? 
They only quarrel out of Seaſon, | 
Then ſtudy after for a Reaſon. V 
Like one that's frantick in his Cups, ; 
Who ha Friend a Slap o'th* Chops, 
That offer'd nothing to provoke him, 
Nor can he tell for what he ſtruck him: 


14) 
The Tame may of the Whigs be faid, 
With Pow'r and Wealth they're drunk and mad, 
And in their Frenzy, huff and threaten 
With what ſad Stripes we ſhall be beaten, 
In hopes, now Faction is ſb froward, 
The peaceful Church, like feeble Oowardd, 
Will fach a tame Compliance ſhow, 
As give their Cloaks, and Tunicks too 3 
But they ſhall find, that, Quaker like, 
At ſecond Blow we dare to ſtrike, 
And ſhall not to vile Hands deliver 
That Church, of which Great God's the Givet. 

Pray, Sir, ſaid I, your Heat abate, 

And tell me what they would be at? 
What tis you think would ſarisfy em, 
That in my Thoughts I maynt belie em? 
A Man of Senſe, with half an Eye, 
(Says he) may eaſily deſery, 
Thro all their conſtiencious Cant, 
What in Reality they want; 


(15) 


Which is, believe me, in a Word. 


All that the Kingdom can afford : 
= Therefore they are aſham'd to own. 

Y Thoſe Terms their Pride inſiſts upon; 
Tho', like true Sots, they'll ſcem at firſt 


With a ſmall Draught to quench their Thirſt” P 


But were they't Barrel-head, you'd find 

The Dev! a Drop they d leave behind. 
At firſt for Trifles they ll be crying, 

Which they will blame us far deny ing; 1 

But if we think to ſtop their Raving, 

By giving, they'll be always craving. 

So Miſs, when firſt ſhe's kept by cally, 

Begs modeſtly, to try his Folly ; z 

But. if ſhe finds hell not deny her, 

| His whole Eſtate ſhan t fatisfy her 5 

| 3 But into Debt ſhe'll even run him, 

uud glory when ſhe's thus.undone him. 

The leaſt of Things, at which they offer, 

Were they ſupream, they would nat ſuffer : | 


A, 
u 
* 


0 160 
They only w want 10 high to ſoar, 
That nothing can controul their Pow'r : 
So that the Saints might rule at length, 


Not by the Scriptures, but by Strength, 
That Cruelty their Foes might awe, 

And their own Wills become their Law. 
The Church and Crown, in that ſad Day, 
Muſt to the Club and Cloak give way: 

Our Lands and Goods be torn aſunder, 
And made their own by Right of Plunder. 


Therefore I muſt, with Sorrow, ſay 


Our Pilates ſteer a dang'rous Way. 

To hold a Candle to the Devil, 

Is not the Means to ſtop this Evil; 

For Whigs in Pow'r, are of that Nature, 
They Il ſwell like Spunges thrown in Water. 


Therefore we ſtrength'n em, whilſt we pleaſe em 5 


Wee ee 
But how, ſaid I, can we foreſee WF” 
They'd thus unreaſonable be? 


Methinks 


— [ AJ — _ 


971 

Methinks the Church men firſt ſhould try 'em, 
Or elſe, who knows but they belie em ? 
Crys he, your Folly makes me ſtare; 

Such Talk would make a Parſon ſwear. 
Forbear to blunder out ſuch Stuff j 

1 think we ve try d em oft enou gh. 

Did not King Charles the Firſt, to pleaſe * em, 
Do all that they could aſk, to eaſe * em, 

Yet you find nothing would appeaſe em? 


| 7 
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The more he gave, the worſe they us'd him; 
When moſt kind he, they moſt abus'd him, 
Thus all along, his mild Conceſſions | 


* 
VV 


Made them but heighten their Oppreſlions. 
He facrific'd his Friends, we ſee, 

To ſtop their Rage and Tyranny; 

Did more than well became his Station, 
To ſhew his peaceful Inclination: : 

Yet when they had obtain'd the molt 


That « ever Rebels had to boaſt, 


And had the power, Lives, and Lands 

Of all the Nation i in their Hands; 
The whole three Kingdoms were too ſmall, 
They'd not enough, when they had all; 


But, like the Grecian, made wry Faces, 


'That they'd no more to pull to Pieces. 


So finding there was nothing left, 
To gratify their farther Theft, 

Rather than be thus diſappointed, 

They ſtole the Blood of God's Anointed, 

That their rebellious wicked Pride 

And Av'rice, might be ſatisfy'd..' | 

And would you have thoſe Saints once more 
Be try'd, who've done theſe Things before? | 
No, that would be like chuſing thoſe 


For Friends, who were my Father's Foes. 
4 wiſe Man, ſure, will ne er agree 


To truſt to their Fidelity; 
By whoſe repeated treach'rous Crime, 
His Family, from Time to Time, 


6 


Have been moleſted and 3 . 

And more than twice unhappy made. 
No, never truſt the Villain more. 11 
That has deceiv'd you once before. 
Look round this ſacred Place, St. Paul 93 
View its large Iles, and ſtately Walls! 
That lofty Dome, that ſeems to riſe, 
And join its Marble to the Skies ! 0 

See what vaſt Strength, and Beauty too, 
Thoſe bold Corinthian Pillars ſhow ! 1 
With wonder gaze on ev ry Part, 
Adorn'd with ſo much graceful Art . 
Whoſe Order and Magnificence, 

Does not alone delight the Senſe, 

But moves us to a Reverence 

Would you not tremble, mould: you ſee 
All this deſpis'd for Popery ? 

And that a wild Fanatick Rabble, 

L Led by their ſpiteful Teachers Babble, 


Should make this ſacred Pile Stable? 
| 2 
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Sure all good Men muſt go diſtracted, 


To ſee ſuch Villany tranſacted. 
Yet ſhould the Tribe their Pow'r improve 
Much farther under R——1 Love, 
Their Pride may ſoar ſo high, that we, 
With weeping Eyes, once more may ſee 
The ſad Effects of Whiggiſh Rage, 
perform'd upon this ſacred Stage. 
Said I, I'd rather that the Murrain 
Should turn my Grannum's Cows to Carion; 
Or that the Dev'l once more would venture 
Some other Herd of Swine to enter, 
And not poſlets a factious Breed, 
Or to ſuch Freaks their Rabble lead; 
For that would prove the Dev'l indeed. 
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But, Rev'rend Sir, before we part, 


r 38 


*Twould not a little pleaſe my Heart, 

tt you'd a true High-Church-man ſhow. 
Unpartially, that I might know 

The Diff rence *twixt the High and Low; 


) 

And make it to my Reaſon plain, 

How that Diſtinction firſt began. 

Says he, the proud diſſenting Faction, 
Malicious even to Diſtraction, 

Viewing with Spite, ſuch Love and Union 
Eſtabliſh'd in the Church-Communion ; 
That put them paſt the Hopes of riſing, 


To their old Pitch of Tyrannizing, 
Unleſs they could by wicked Arts, 
Divide the Body into Parts, 

That ſome weak Sons might be enſnar d 


To have compaſſionate Regard 


For all Fanaticks, that pretended. 
Church-Worſhip, (wanting to be mended) 
Their tender Conſciences offended. 

T accompliſh this ill-boding Evil, 
Hatch'd by th' Aſſiſtance of the Devil, 
They cry'd aloud for Moderation, 
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To work their Ends by Inſinuation. 


This ſweet' ning Term ſoon took Effect, 
And rais d i tir Church a middle Sect, 
That trim 'twixt both, and will be ſafe, 

Let who as will command the Staff: 

Arerſe to neither any longer, 


Than juſt to ſee which Side's the ſtronger 


BE, oe ee EE OT SS 7 


So Cowards to no Cauſe are hearty, 

But join the moſt prevailing Party. 

This makes the Whigs do all they're able 
To "I themſelves moſt formidable, 
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Becauſe they've Craft enough to know 
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Thoſe mod' rate Church-men, ſtil'd the Low, 
Are not ſo fix d in one Opinion, 

But they can ſlide into an Union 

With any Side that gets Dominion; 
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Judging their Principles the beſt, 

Who with the greateſt Pow'r are bleſt; 
And fo, inſtead of Fear and Trembling, 
Work their Salvation by Diſſembling | 


nl 
Theſe Meaſures did the Faction take, 

To this abſurd Diſtinction make: 

And now, to widen the Diviſion, 5 „ 
They feed the Mod rate with Sedition, 
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And to ſet Brother againſt Brother, 
Reproach one Side, and ſooth the other; 
Flatter the Low- Church to the Skies, 
Blaſpheme the High with odious Lies: 
Thus win the Fools, and wound the Wile. 
He that ſtands firm to ſave the 
And ſcorns to leave her in the Lurch, 
Muſt be a Jacobite, at leaſt 
A monſtrous, ſtrange, Epbefian Beaſt 4.5 
& Pepith Win a D 
A Foe to th' Crown/ a Fe A ttor; 
Nay, worſe by half than L can ſpeak him, 
Were he as bad as they would make him. 
But the Low-Church- man, whoſe compaſſon 
Is Airetch'd ſo tar by Moderation, 
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That he would rather Church and Crown 
Should be depreſs'd, and trampl'd down, 
Than his kind tender Heart ſhould ſee 
| The Nation s Senate diſagree 


RF" Occall onal Conformity, 


Such a Low Chriſtian is WIRES? 
And for Mod'ration much commended : 
His Whiggiſh Neighbours cry, Alas! 

For all be goes to High-Church Maſs, 

Were you to hear him talk, you'd find 

The Man has got a Chriſtian Mind. 

This in the Neighbou rhood's ſpoke aloud, 

The F oo of their Applauſe i is proud: 

Thus hears by ſome, what others fay, 

So grows more mod'rate ev'ry Day. 

The Leacher, who the Fair purſues, 
Does the ſame ſubtle Meaſures uſe; 3 
Much Praiſe behind her Back he ſcatters, 
With whom he would accompliſh Matters, 
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This makes her proud, and kind to th Sinner 

The firſt that found ſuch Graces in her; po > FS 

When his groſs k Flatt ries ſeek her Ruin, —_ 

And only tend to her Undoing, WE as? 
But ſince thou do'ſt deſire to kn 

The Diff rence twirt the High and Low, ages 

Tin tell thee with impartial Care, 

What diſtin® Charadters they bear; 

That whilſt you can in Mem'ry keep 

Their Marks, you'll know the Wolves from Sheep, | 

The High-Church firſt ſhall take their TRE 

Becauſe they wear moſt honeſt Faces. TOO 
The Charch above the World they honour, 


And fix their Happineſs upon-hers, Fas 34 
The Artick and Ant'artick Polls 
Are not more ſteddy than'*their Souls LIES. Ly F : A! 

Int'reſt nor Fear will make * em waver, OE 5 | l 
Or from the Truth their Conſcience ſeven. - 
No baſs Rewards, tho' ne er ſo great, 


* Threats of a corrupted State, 5 
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That he would rather Church and Crown 


Should be depreſs'd, and trampl'd down, 
Than his kind tender Heart ſhould ſee 
The Nation's Senate diſagree 


T Occaſional Conformity, 
Such a Low Chriſtian is befriended, 


And for Mod'ration much commended : 


His Whiggiſh Neighbours cry, Alas! 
For all he goes to High-Church Maſs, 
Were you to hear him talk, you'd find 


The Man has got a Chriſtian Mind. 


This i in the Neighbourhood's ſpoke dvd. 


T he F ool of their Applauſe is proud : 


Thus hears by ſome, what others ſay, 


So grows more mod Tate ev'ry Day. 


The Leacher, who the Fair purſues, 

Does the ſame ſubtle Meaſures uſe; 

Much Praiſe behind her Back he ſcatters, 
4 With whom he would accompliſh Matters, 


. (23) 
This makes her proud, and kind th th' Sinner, 
The firſt that found ſuch Graces in her; 

W When his groſs Flatt ries ſeek her Ruin, | 
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And only tend to her Undoing, 
But ſince thou do'ſt deſire to know 

The Diff rence twixt the High and Low, 
TIl tell thee with impartial Care, 
What diſtin&t Characters they bear; 

That whilſt you can in Mem'ry keep 
Their Marks, you'll know the Wolves from Sheep z 
The High-Church firſt ſhall take their Flaces, 
Becauſe they wear moſt honeſt Faces. 
The Charch above the World they honour, 

And fix their Happineſs upon her = 

The Artick and Ant'artick Poles COW 

Are not more ſteddy than Their Dinh; ̃ §5i od! 
Int'reſt nor Fear will make em waver, 80 
Or from the Truth their Conſcience ſever. 
No baſe Rewards, tho' ne'er ſo great, 
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26) 
Will make their Lips their Faith deny, 
Or their Tongues give their Hearts the Lie. 
ha They love Mod'ration wath their Souls, ; 
k | j | . „ But not the mod' rate Cant of Fools. 
1 They live in Love and Charity 

With all, at leſt thoſe that do agree 
T” Occaſional Conformity. 

Their Hearts are Loyal to the Throne; 

They love the Queen that ſits thereon, 
And dare do all that Men can do, 
To ſhew they're to her Int'reſt true. 
They honour Biſhops as they ſhou d, 

For being pious, learn'd, and good; 
And are not for a canting Crew. e 2 
IM To model God's old Church anew. _- 

In ſhort, they're more devout and juſt, | 
More faithful, and more fit for Truſt, 
Than thoſe looſe Saints, whom now we ſee. 
Poſſeſs'd of all, but Honeſty. 
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The Low- Church are Prevaricators, 2 
proud of the Name of Moderators: 

Buy ſubtle Arts made factious Tools. 

In ſhort, they're the Diſſenters Fools, 

| Defign'd in ſome more wicked Times 

| To bear the Slander of their Crimes, 
That when they find proper a Seaſon 

T' attempt ſome Maſſacre or Treaſon, 
The cunning Saints may ſhift the Shame,” ge 
And caſt upon the Church the Blame; 
| Becauſe the Low-Church Moderators 
Were all along their kind Abettors. 
Like Moths, that round a Candle fly, 
They either can't, or won't eſpy 
The Danger that's before their Eye; 
But court thoſe Flames they ſhould avoid, 
And ſooth their Ruin, till deſtroy d. 
Tell em, the Church declines in Glory, 
They cry, they hope tis all a Story. 
Thus make you think they would not have her 
Hurt, yet will nothing do to ſave her. 

They muſt comply with Toleration, 

Their Hearts quite melt with Moderation z- 
Yet have not Patience to be taught 

The ſad Calamities they've brought 

Upon the Land, or to be ſhewn. 
What Miſchief to the Church they*ve done. 

Ti true, they nfe Church-Worſhip . > yy 
Yet think a Meeting full as Holy: TH 
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That when the Tempeſt ſhall 
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Hudibras Redivicus, &C. 


Part the Fourth. 


CANTO * 


| 11 Hen thus my Friend had let 3 
f The Diff cence *twizt the High and Low, 


By ö which; a Man might eas ly ſee 


True Zeal from canting Knavery, 

And learn moſt rightly to diſtinguiſh 

The Mod'rate, on the Church that's Eli 
His Bus' neſs calling him aſide, 


I parted with my Rev rend Guide, 


Who left me now to walk, and ponder 
On many Things that rais'd my Wonder; 
When (after I was thus forſaken) 

A thoughtful Turn or two I'd taken, | 
„ For 
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Hen thus my Friend had let me know | 
The Diff rence twixt the High and Low, 
By \ which a Man might y ſee 
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True Zeal from canting Knavecy, 
And learn moſt rightly t to Sag 
The Mod'rate, the Ch 

His Bas'neſs calling tim able, — 
I parted with my Rev'rend Guide, 
Who left me now to walk, and ponder | 
On many Things that rait d my wonder 3 


When (iter I was thus forſaken) = 
A thooghtful Tura or two I'd taken, Ep 


(2) 
For th' Benefit of Rumination | 
On Matters worth Confideration ; 
I bid adieu to th Holy _ 
And wander'd from the awful Pile; 
Down Ludzate-Street I gently ftrol'd, 
Where Helps for blinking Age are ſold J 
And where "WY Surgeon, or Phyſician, 
That doubts of Harvey's Propoſition, 
May alſo ſee, for Confirmation, 
The Blood of Fiſh in Circulation. 
— Thus ſcated I with Care along F 
The ſlip'ry Stones, amidſt che Throng, 
Kept level for old Cuckolds Corns, 
Whoſe Feet, as well as Heads, wear Horns : 
Nor is't but Juſtice that each Toe 

Should the ſame Pennance undergo, 

| Becauſe they treach'rouſly together 
Conſpire to carr* us God knows whither, 
Whilſt Cuckold-makers, who are crafty, 
Graft on our Antlers with more Safety. 
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| « 3 5 
I ſhot the Porch that bears the Name 
Of good King Lud, of ancient Fame; 


Within whoſe Monument lies bury'd : 


A living Tribe, by Fortune worry d, 


A greater Number, let me tell ye, 

Than dwelt in Trojan Horſe's Belly : 

5 Beſides the Legions that they wear, 

In matted Locks of uncomb'd Hair, 

And liſted Troops of eight-legg'd Strolers, 
That march from Wriſt-bands to their Collars. 
1 What Pity tis, thought I, that Men 
4 Should live, like Sheep, within a Pen! 
or elſe, like Owls, that hate the Light, 
ue hidden in perpetual Night! 


There forc*d to ſpend their Time jn Louſing, 
Debauching, Gaming, and Carouſing, 
| To th Shame and Scandal of a Nation, 
F When Fighting 1 is ſo much i in F aſhion 
| Theſe Stony Traps the Laws have ſet 


To catch the poor 
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(4) 


Thought s : moſt ſtrangely diſagree 


With boaſted Chriſtian Charity. 

If Men, for Poverty alone, 

Muſt wear ſuch Dublets made of Stone, 
We wrong the Faith that we pretend to, 

And puniſh thoſe we ſhould be kind to; 

For Heav'n commands us o'er and o'er 

5 To be aſliſting to the Poor, 

. And not take Liberty from thoſe, 

Who've nothing elſe to give or loſe; 

And make their Mis'ry more compleat, 

Which is already much too great. 

Thus perſec ute our Fellow- Creature, 

Ruin'd perhaps by meer good Nature. 
The King of Chriſtians gave his Boſom 

To Laz'rus, when poor and loathſome ; 

But modern Chriſtians would inſtead, 
Heap more Afflictions on his Head, 
And give him Stones, inftead of Bread. 

From thence, along that tipling Street, 

Diſtinguiſh'd by the Name of Fleet, 
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(4) 
Where Tavern-Signs hang thicker far, 
Than Trophies down at Weftminſter , 
And ev'ry Bacchanalian Landlord 
Diſplays his Enſign, or his Standard, 
Bidding Defiance to each Brother, 
As if at Wars with one another; 
Their only Quarrel being, who 
Can with moſt Art and Int reſt brew; 
That is, in ſhort, about who i is't 
That can the moſt deceive his Gueſt : : 
Draw the worſt Wine, and thrive the beſt, 

4 paſs d the Bridge, whoſe Sides were bade 


with Holland Socks, and hot bak'd Pudding, 
And where nice Epicures may fee 


Knit Night-caps, and rare Furmity ; 
Plaiſters for Corns, and Well-fleet Oyſters, 
Standing in Rows, and ſome in Cluſters, 5 
All girt with Chaps, Men, Boys, and Wome 
Traps, Divers, Punks, and Serjeants, Teomen 


(65) 


Some chaff ring for their Feet or Toes, - 


Some judging Oyſters by the Noſe, 


And others buying Balls for Cloths, 
80 have i ſeen on Board of Ship, 
Some gna wing Beef, ſome ſpewing Flip, „ 


Another ſmoaking Indian Fuel, 
A ſick Man ſipping water · Gruel ; 


Some Gluttons chewing Baſket-Bread 
Round one that's louſing Shirt or Head; 


Some making of a Sea-man's Pye, 


And others picking Toes juſt by: 
A curious Mixture to excite 


A ſqueamiſh Lady 8 Appetite. 
Thro' F leet-Street now I paſs'd along, 


Where num'rous Hieroglyphicks hung ; 
Such Whims that would, I dare engage Ye, 


Have puzzl'd an Egyptian Mag: : 
A Swan, a Mortar, and 2 Peftle, 


And in the Air a ſwinging Caf; 


A Shop- full of Mundungus Ware, 


A Grey bound mouthing of a Hare, 
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Who wins the Courſe from all the reſt, 
Becauſe his Maſter draws the belt : 


Three Tun, that very lately ſtarted, 
A huge White Horſe that never farted: 
A Flemiſh Boar in a blue Jerkin, 
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One Tim no bigger than a Firking: 
A Leg, that as ſome People ſay, 


J W Inſtead of running, hopp'd away : 
RN Biſhep's Mitre, and a Horn, 


Both which may at one Time be worn ; 


For ſince, like us, our Prelates marry, 

Why not their Wives, like ours, miſcarry? 
A Black Bull's Head, a Dragon Green, | 

A King, two Devils, and a Queen 

A Brace of Logg 'r-Heads o'er the Porch, 

To guard the Clock, and grace the Church; ; 
Which ſerve to ſhew each Lady bright, 
That ſtroles that Way by Day or Night, 
That Wooden Men, like Brazen Whore, 

By Clock-work's Art obtain the Bowr, 

To knock four times within the Hour; 


That 


* 

That is, can thump about the Quarters, 

As roundly as two living Porters : 
| Who then can blame the Maids, that under 
Stand gaping at ſo ſtrange 2 Wonder, 

To ſee two Block- heads made of Wood, 

perform like any Fleſh and Blood? 

As I was taking this my View, 
Like Country Hodge at Barthol mew, 


Obſerving here a Temple Fop, 
And there a Cuckold i in his Shop ; 'Y 


A Cutler fixing up Sword-Hilts, 
Informers dogging Punks and Jilts; 
A Goldſmith telling o'er his Caſh, 


r 


A Pippin-monger ſelling Traſh; 


One Sempſtreſs in her Hut 2 — 
Another jult ſtrol'd out a 3— ing; 1 
A Country ruddy- fac d At torney 

Juſt lighted from his dirty 1 ourney, 

In ſtubborn Coat of Drab-de-berry, 

And wrinkl'd Boots all over Miry; 


my 


* 
A huge long Bed, with which he vapours, 


In's Hand a Wallet ſtuff d with Papers, 
Jo ſome old Inn of Chanc* ry trudging, 
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ln which he keeps a duſty Lodging, 

3 | Lock'd cloſely up from Term to Term, 
4 Where Fleas, inſtead of Clients, ſwarm, 
And Cobweb-Emblems of his Trade, 

— full of Prs'ners o er his Head. 

As I was thus amus'd to ſee 

2 This Mixture of Humanity, 

Vo ſhould ſtep by, but Dr. Trotter, 

4 That Aſtrological Promoter, : 

Reeling from Elms's Diapente, 

Advanc'd at leaſt to nine and twenty, 
With a long Cole-black Fury's Wig on, 
And flaming Noſe, like fiery Trigon 

He meinem run a-head ſtraight forward, 
Then tack'd from Southward to the Northoard 


And ſometimes like a wand'r ring Star, 


IF Mora Retrograde, then Circular: 


Finding 


(610) 


Finding himſelf in Dangers toſt, 


| 

At laſt, for fear he ſhould be loſt, 1 

: He anchor'd ſafely at a Poſt: 

} Wilk that, ſaid I, old Friend, bow chear ye, | 

| Tm glad to ſee you here ſo merry: f 
Come, let? 8 8⁰ drink ſome Turky Puddle * I 

Tis Cordial for a ſwimming Noddle : . 

Thowle grow, with one half Pint of Coffee, k 

As ſober as a Perſian Sophy. 7 

With that, I took him by the Arm, ( 

And led the Wizard out of Harm, 8 1 

Who, for my Kindneſs, was as Civil 7 

As Doctor Fauſtus to the Devil. ( 

2 So Cheek by Jole away we went, n 

Like old Nick and the Earl of Kent, 1 

4 Till to a Coffee-Houſe we came, ] 
1 | To quench the Doctor's drunken Flame, ; 
[ | Where at a Table down we ſat, 
| And gravely talk'd of this and that; ] 


Drank Coffee, till the Doctor found 
The World that turn'd ſo lately round, 
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11) 


Had of a ſudden ſtopp'd its Motion, 


4 | In ſpight of the Copern an Notion, 


When the reviving Fumes that roſe 
From ſcalding Ninny-broth to's Noſe, * 
Had ſoberiz'd his Brains a little, 

And made him fit for Tattle Tittle. 


I (Pray let not this my Tranſpoſition, 


Incur your Cenſure or Deriſion : 

Poets ſometimes muſt change a Letter, 
Or Word, to make their Rhime the better : 
For when we Pegaſus beſtride, ; 
And after Wit a Hunting ride, 

Our meaſur'd Lines would all run ſi ngle, 
Were they not coupel'd by their Jingle. ) 
I fay, when Coffee piping hot, 
Had rais'd the Man, and cur'd the Sot, 
And by its Cruſt: burnt Excellencies, 
Reſtor'd the Coni rer to his Senſes ; „ 
Doctor, ſaid I, then bowing low, 


You, I, and all the Kingdom, know 


You're 


£18 J 
A I You're famousin your Generation, 
„ And learn'd in ev'ry Conſtellation; 


1 therefore beg you'll anſwer me 
| One Queſtion in Afrology, 
Becauſe I'm ſure, were Albumazer, 
Or Ptolomey, the Plannet-gazer, = 5 
m al Li or add , 
Now living, none could tell more truly - 
Therefore I beg, that you'll impart : 
One Spec'men of your noble Art. 
With that, the Doctor rubb'd his Eyes, 
Then looking at me twice or thrice, 
At laſt Majeftically ery'd, == 
In what would you be ſatisfy d? 
Pray ſtate your Queſtion, and be free, Sir, 
If Art can ſolve it, I am he, Sir, — 
That knows as much, and am as wiſe; 


As all the Planets in the Skies: _ 


Long have I travell'd, Night and Day, 
That heav'nly Path, the Milky Way; 
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1 ounted the Stars on ev ry fide, 
IJ Shook Hands with Time, ſurvey'd the Tide, Ne Oe 5 
4 \nd have as often, by my Soul, | 
Drove Charles 8 Wain about the N 

1 | Nay, ſtood a Tip-toe on the Horn 

Mor A ic, and of Capricorn ; 
I View'd all the Heavens, where I found 
4 The Stars like Whirligigs go round; 

| | Viſited all the bleſs'd Abodes, 

J And drank rich Nectar with the Gods: 
I But by my Life, a merry Bowl 

Of Elms's Punch, is worth em all. 


Sky-Rambles are with me as common, 
As Scolding to a Baſket-Woman.. 

Fd have you think Im not the Aſs 
That Geol? in Fern-Seed, and aGlaſs, 
And deceive the World, does brag on 


His green, his yellow, and black Dragon; . 
That dwells in Alleys, God knows where, 


Down ſeven Steps, and up one Stair : 1 


— —— —j 


K 

I'm no poor, ignorant, dull Liar 3 
No Mene Texel Propheſi er; 

No Doctor Caſe, no riming Noddy, 
But one who knows, thro? painful Study, 


What's what, as well as any Body. 

Therefore pray ſtate your Queſtion right, 2 —_— 
With all the neceſſary Light „ 43 1 
That you can give, or I require, „„ : B 
And you ſhall find, as you deſire, Es ; ; I 


Il tell you Truth, or I'm a Liar. 
Doctor, ſaid I, I muſt agree 
You've made the Heav'ns your 4, B, Q 


And underſtand th' Egyptian Knowledge 
Beyond all Greſham's learned College: 
Therefore I'm ſure you cannot miſs 
Anſw'ring my Queſtion, which is this: 
Full two Months ſince I did invite 


And when we'd plentifully eat, 


A Bowl of Punch was next-my Treat, . 
Made 8 


ö 
Made of right French, upon my Word; 
(Good, ſays the Doctor, by the Lord ;) 
And fo, ſaid I, we ſipp d our Fuddle, 


As Women in the Straw do Caudle, 

Till ev'ry Man had drown'd his Noddle ; 1 

4 And when they found their Heads grew light, 

N 4 They thank'd their Hoſt, and bid good Night ; 
E But the next Morn, ſoon after Riſing, : = 
ö : 1 found my Punch Bowl Ladle mulling. 1 
] 1 Now, if the planets can inform ye 

uo twas that ſtole the Ladle from me, 


4 I'll own Afrology's amazing, 
: And that the Stars areworth 1 your gazing 9 5 
| But, Sir, replies the Doctor, then * 3 
Joe what Religion were theſe Men? * 
For Planets, like to ſov'reign Princes, 
Have very diff rent Influences, 
And make a ſtrong or weak Impreſſion, 
1 As Mortals differ in Perſwaſion. Ne 
= One, ſaid, I was a Church-Man, true | 
lade As ever fat in Church · War ns Pe. 


( 16 ) 

And went twice ev TY Sabbath. Day 

To hear the Parſon Preach and Pray: 
One that has long paid Scot and Lot, 
And deals each Y ar for Gd knows what. 


Pob, crys the 1 or, never think 
A Church-Man Kneviſh i in his Drink 5 
He's a true Trout that ſcorns, Ads-fiſh, 
 ToPorridge beg, and ſteal the Diſh. 


Go on, I'm ſure he's juſt and true, 


The Ladle lies *twixt t other two. 
The next, ſaid I, was a Diſſenter, 

No Saint, but one that dares to venture 
At Night to take off his Decanter, 

Yet ſhuns both Common- Pray r, and Lawn 

To hear a Hide-bound Block-head yawn, 

And ev'ry Sunday thinks tis fitting 

Io croud in at a hum drum Meeting, 
* here he in Holy Exerciſe, 

Strains hard to ſhew diſtorted Eyes, 
Which ev'ry now and then, by Fits, 
Are ſtrangely troubl'd with the Whites; 


1 
Yet all his Neighbour do declare 
is Dealings are extreamly fair, 
And that he ſcorns, tho' ne'er ſo little, 
To wrong the Rich, or rob the Spittle, 
zut's nicely honeſt to a Tittle. 5 
The Doctor, turning up his Eyes, 
and grimly looking, thus replies: 
3 know not what to think of him; 
| Tis rare to find a | Mill-ſtone ſwim "op 
However, PII ſuſpend my ob 
; Fro hear what t other i is, and then, Sir, 
n freely give my final Anſwer. 
Said I, the third Man was, in Troth, 
\ trimming Chriſtian twixt em both 'P 
* modern, ſtrange, bifarious Creature. 
| . By Knaves and Fools call'd Moderator. 
W Nouns, crys the Doctor, in a Fury, 
hat was the Rogue, I can aſſure ye J 
f You need not ſpeak another Word, Sir, 
He ſtole the Ladle, by the Lord, Sir; 
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Let 


Cu) 


The Planets pun&ally declare it, 


The Stars are ready all to ſwear it = 


I'm ſure, as right as Man can gueſs ; 
Tax him but home, and he'll confeſs ; 
He's a rare Meſs-mate for the Devil, 


And makes a long Spoon of your Ladle. 
But now you know how Matters lie, 


Pray take this Counſel by the by. = 


Be ſure you never truſt herea 8 


In any Caſe, by Land or Wat 


The Value of a Rope of Onions 
With him that halts twixt two Opinions, 0 
For if you do, you'll find (my Friend) 
Your ſelf the Looſer in the End. 

Pleas d with the Doctor's lucky Notion, 


I thank'd him kindly for his Caution; 


And well contented with his Anſwer, 
Took formal Leave 0 'th' Nigromancer. 


(19) 
CANTO VI. 


'O ſooner had I croſs'd the Ground-ſel, 
Thus fortify d with good old Counſal, | 
But A long Train of hawking Varlets, 


Together mix'd with ſcreaming Harlots, 
Came flying by me in a Heat, 
With their Hair tagg'd with Pearlsof Sweat, 
Running gainſt all that did not mind em, 
As if the Dev l had been behind em 
Bawling a Speech with hideous Voice, 5 
= That made, like them, a wond'rous Noiſe 3 
5 Which, tho' twas ſpoken/by a Noble, 
To ſhew how England's made the Bubble, 
And did i th' Title boldly wear 
The Name and Sanction of a Peer; 
Yet (tho' with great Concern I tell it) 
*Twas cry'd as Wenches cry pick d Sallet; 
A lumping pen worth will you buy, 


Lon ve all this for a HalF-penny. 


( 20 ) 
Surely, thought I, a wiſe Oration, 
Intended for the Good o th Nation, 
Muſt needs be worth ſo ſmall a Token, 
Or elſe t had better ne'er been ſpoken. 
So out I pull'd a piece of Copper, 
And bou ght this celebrated Paper: 

I conn'd it ofer, it proving witty, 

| With as much Pleaſure as a City 
Apprentice does a new Love- Ditty. 
No Fault could I diſcover in't, 
Except too true to put in print 

At ſuch a Time when tis the Faſhion 
With Lies and Shams to gull the Nation, 


And with deſtructire Querks and Tricks, 


"Thoſe damned F anatick Politicks, 


To draw the Crowd from their Allegiance, - 


Into a State of Diſobedience. 
The Devil us'd, all believe, — 
The felf-ſame Policy with Eve, 
And made her, by his wicked Lies, 


Turn Fool, in hopes to be more wiſe. 
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(32) 
so Nations, by that knaviſh Cry 
i of Liberty and Property, 

Are oft brought into Slavery. 


Again 1 paus d on this Oration, 


And read it ſtill with Approbation 3 
Some Truths it very plainly hinted, 

At many more the Author ſquinted; 
Well worthy of the Lord's Inſpection, 
And better worth the State 8 Correction. 
Why ſhould a Subject be debarr d 

From ſaying tis unjuſtly hard 

That we ſhould lead the Martial Dance, 


To ſave the Dutch from Spain and France, 


3 | Shall make poor England pay the Pipers? 


Their Trade with France does plainly thew 
They thrive; ſo give the Dev'l his Due, 
And let them pay the Muſick too. 

But ſince the Dutch will not appear 
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To th' World ſuch « errant Fools as we pe, 
9 


9 


ud ſtill th' ingrateful, thankleſs Skippers, ; 


PI 


And 


(22) 
And we no Meaſures can deviſe, 
To Cullies make of our Allies; 

Let us by them Example take, 

And manage wiſely our laſt Stake, 

Lealt Head-long 1 we purſue our Ruin, 

And ſave them at our own Undoing. 
Fer I could make my Obſervation 

Upon the Han ver Invitation, 

And all the Parts 0 "thi Speech which were 

Juſt half as many as appear 

In Lilly's Grammar, which by pain- 


Full Dint of Whipping, we retain 1 5 


But a new flat· cap, ſcoundrel Fry, 
With daggl'd Tails, came bawling by ; 
Here is bis Lordſbi ſhip's Noble Speech, 

And De F— 8 4 crys 4 Witch, 
A Half penny apiece for each. 
Here, ſaid I, take your Mumper 8 Fee, 
Let's ſee one; Thank you, Sir, ſaid ſhe. 3 
Thought I, what means this Tack- about "Bp 
What makes old Thumond's Cocks fall out. 


(23) 
= Who, when they heretofore were try'd, 
& chew'd themſelves always of a Side ? 
Eager of knowing what was int, 
Expecting Wit or Argument 
From a bold Champion, that ſhould dare 
To thus confront a Noble Peer ; 
I read, and read, ſtill farward went, 
= But wonder'd what the Dev'l he meant; 
At laſt I found, inſtead of Anſwer, 
LMere dull Scurility and Banter; 
Which ſhew'd no Honour could reſtrain 
The ſcoundrel Freedom of his Pen ; 
And that, according to his Ute, ; 
He cannot write without Abuſe; - 
Or ſure he would not have preferr'd 
His Louſy Tinker to my Lord. 
But that which is above the reſt, - 
The pretty'ſt paultry, cunning Jeſt, 
He tells his Reader, he ſhall ſhew ß 
The Def*rence to a Peer that's due, 
And yet he ſays moſt rudely plain, 
That he believes no Mortal Man 
Ot Truth, good Manners, or Diſcretion, 
Or that eſteems his R FÄ 
Could without Scandal or Diſhonour, 5 
= Conteſs himſelf that Speech's Owner; 
Let ſees his Lordſhip in the Title, 
; To ſhew it was a trueRecitaly 
And that for th' Benefit o the Nation, 
"Twas printed by his Approbation. 
Thus, thro' his Cant, the World may ſee 
His due Reſpęct to Qualitie. 
So have I heard an evil Tongue, 
With Malice and ill Nature hung, 
Revile a Man behind his Back. 
And rend'r him odiouſiy black ; 
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Yet 


( 24 9 
Yet vow he honours and reſpects 

* . The Perſon whom he thus detracts. 
Next does our mannerly Reſpondent | 

Sum up four Topicks he has found in't, 

And humbly begs he may have Leave 

To anſwer, and to undeceive, 116 

Without Offence, which when h dene, 3 | 

Truly he anſwers ne'er a one FF 

The firlt three Heads he ſcorns to handle, C 

But then the fourth he mauls with Scandal, 
And to the better ſhew his Spleen, 

He head-long hauls Mercurizs. in, 

As Poet Bays does, by my Soul, 

His Petty-coat upon a Pole. 

Thus of a ſudden turns his Breech, 

Clown like, upon his Lordſhip's Speech, 

And out of all due Place or Seaſon, 

Attacks the Dofor without Reaſon, 1 
Ass if the Noddy, thro' Miſtake, 221 

Had thou abt himſelf a Match for Drake, 


So have I VIE) when 3 Linnet 

Delights the Meadows with her Sonnet, 

A Hedge-bird churring ſit hard by, 
To anſwer tot her's Harmony, ; 
| Believing that ſhe ſung as well 

As any warbling Philomel ; 

When her dull Diſcord, all the while, 

Serv'd t'other only for a Foil. TT 


aue, Rodrvicus &c. 
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Part the Fiſth. 


9 


Tow gently cruiſi og up and down, 
LIT obſerve the Follies of the Town; 

A Wendvieg about like ſtarving: Bully, 

1 Or ſt roling Punk in'Search'of Cully, 
Juſt bolted from ſame Bawdy-houſe Alley; 
I glanc'd an Eye at ev'ry*Body, 35 | 
This jutting Minx, that frrutting Noddy ; ; _-; 
One hugging Home a Bag of Pelf, Se * 
Another handing half himſelf: 
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WJ Some ſtriding on in ſeating | haſte; 
As if they fear'd their Time was paſt : 


Some plagu'd with Corns, and ſome with Gout, 


V 
In Shoes with Pen-knife pink'd and cut, 
- A 


Who 


I — "DB 
. |  Whopick'd with Care the ſmootheſt Places, 
| Andat ſharp Flint-Stones made wry Faces: 
Others, tho' luſty, young, and ſtrong, i 
Mov'd on fo careleſsly along, 
That their delib'rate Pace might ſhew 
They had but little elſe to o. : 
Young Drunkargs reeling, Bay liffs dogging, 
Old Strumpets plying, Mumpers progging, 
Fat Dray-men ſquabling, Chair-men ambling, 
Oyſter-Whores fighting, School-Boys ſcrambling, 
Street Porters running, Raſcals battVing, ; 
Pick: pockets crowding, Coaches rattling, 
* bawling, Ballad-wenches ſinging, 


Guns roaring, and the Church. Bells ringing. 
| Bleſs me! thought I, fare ancient Babel, 


wy Confus'd with all her jab ring Rabble, 
Who underſtood not one another, 


Ne'er made ſuch a confounded Pother * 
Nor half th' amazing Wonders knew, 
That this ſtrange Town does daily ſhew'; 


149 
The Buſtle round her lofty Tow'rs, 
Was nothing, if compar'd to ours; 
For Heav'n their ſtately Pile beholding, 
Was only angry at their Building, IE 
And ftopp'd their bold preſumptious Labour 
By unintelligible Jabber; 
But then by cavelling Diſcourſe, 
They could not make their Diſcords worſe, 
Nor, like us Engliſb, by Diſputes, 
Reaſon themſelves from Men to Brutes. 
Tis plain, becauſe each Neighbour's Tongue 
Was with a diff rent Language hung; 
So that when one ſpoke Dutch, the other 
Perhaps ſpew” d Fiſh at his Brother, 
Bath perhaps vex'd, but neither able 
Torend'r emſelves intelligible, 
$0 their Talk paſs'd for Bibble Babble. 
But we that well know what we ſay, 


Torment our Brains a diff rent Way, 
And by our wiſe Debates and Speeches, 


Make our ſelves worſe confounded Wretches. 
A * 


Some 


i (4) 
Some prophane Atheiſts ſeem to doubt 
How th' old Confuſi ion came about, 
And to appear more learn'd and wiſe 
Than Fools, that do ſuch Criticks prize, 
Conjecture, tho perhaps amiſs, 
The Bus "neſs was no more than this. 
The Lab'rers by the Maſons hir d, 
Bilk'd of their Wages, ſoon grew tir d; 


— — 
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And ſwore, unleſs they'd better Pay, 

' No cous'ning Knaves would they obey, 
But leave their Work, and fall to Play. 
From hence ſtrange Language ſoon aroſe, 


| Ĩ bat is, ill Words, as ſome ſuppoſe, 

| Such that oft terminate . 

1 So that the Slaves, with Anger fir d, 

| Againſt th' Artificers conſpir'd, 

if And (tho' tas but a croſs-grain'd Trick) 

| | | Carry'd them Lime, inſtead of Brick. 
ny This made the Maſons repremand em ; - { - = 
| | The Lab'rers would not underſtand em, 


6 N 


But ſullen grew upon this Pe "i 
And then would neither „ nor 7 


So the grave Spaniard, in the Praiſe 

Ol Monkeys, very wiſely ſays , 

That they are Human, and can Talk, 

As well as any Chriſtian Folk, . 2, 
But that they fear to ſpeak, leaſt we 

should make em do our Drugerie, 

f theſe Conjectures keep them mute, 

4 Their Silence is, without Diſpute, 

f A wiſe Forbearance in the Brute. 

But we, worſe Monkeys of the two, 

Repugnant Sentiments perſue, . 
And talk t each other with ſuch Spiabt, 


That we confound b both Wrong, and Right | ; | 


Diſtract the Nation by our Babbling, 
And ſeek eternal Peace by Squabling. 


The Cloak ſets up againſt EU Goa, 
And rails at Apoſtolick Lawn, 5 ſs ' 
Hani 


Proclaims the Surplice to he | toppiſh, 


But And damns the Common Nr as Pop im, \ 


* 


l tb. 21104 7's 


* 
. 


1 
IR 2 
1 * 
« RE) * 


« "0-0 : A 
£ P n 12 EA 
: Y 0 _ 4 v * 4 he. dice 2 e * BY 1 
bs . 7 } - 24 — * — _ . 4 4 
— — K— — * * - SM << os 
— 1 —— — — 1 8 = > PELC — * rr . as 
2 © r * 4 „ 2 K Ml \ 
yup ot. - #5 "= __ tx Wa. Pe" Lada 7 1 — $i. U ba * = 
Boe 2 z 3 wt, C EY 1 
oy 7 . . 1 2 I 2 1 1 
r _ 6 Ano 
h * e wa 4 Cf + 2 4 
4 — p # * — AT 


N HA 
* 
- * 


— 
PL by r 


— 


v 
1 2 2 
4 « yn — 
£ PO, ; . 
+ - 
SRI 
. — 
-» , r | 
© + 0 


” " 
IB et 1 


4 4 5 
* rr 


hr wy 
"; Dons 


(60 


Mere Porridge, from the . ftole, - 'T 

- Untfittofeed a Chriſtian Soul, CT : ; In 
| That dates its Method of Salvation ; CES F Th 
From old King Harry's Reformation. ; | : A 
The Church-men juſtly growl to fe | OT» : | A 
Fanaticks ſtorm the Hierarchie, 55 : 5 3 St: 
And that the Force of Toleration, 4 ö ; W 
Once under ſuch a Condemnation, . | : | N 


Should ſet each canting proud Fantaſtick 
Above their Courts Eccleſiaſtick, 

And give ſuch buzzing Waſps the Pow'r 
To ſuck the Sweets of ev'ry Flower, 


«2, 


And rob the more induſtrious Bees 

Of Honey as the Vermin pleaſe : 
But that which makes the Church-men wonder, 
And ſtrikes them worſe than n Bale of Thunder, 
H —of Oak, 
Who, like a Friend, ſo kindly ſpoke, 
Should pat upon them ſuch a Joke, Ped 


And make em by Experience find, 
That Woman's Words are only Wind. 


5 Is, that an E— 
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199 
Tis true, we often have been told 
In Proverbs very wiſe and old, 
That Men of Words, and not of Deeds, 
WJ 4: like a Garden full of Weeds; | 
: And that fine Compliments and Speeches, 
4 Stuff d full of Thanks-ye's, aud Beſeech-ye's, 
vin neither purchaſe what we lack, 
Vor fil a Buſhel, or a Sack. : 

Fair Promiſes avail but little, 
lixe too rich Pye- crult, they're fo brittle, 
p They ſeldom fi gnify a Tittle. _ 
Good Deeds become an Engliſh Heart 3 
Fine Words are full of Fraud and Art: 
Heroick Actions are alone 


The Glories of a Camp or Tinas ; 


For if bifarious Tittle Tattle 
Could ſtorm a Town, or win a Battle, 


Or varniſh o'er r with true Renown 
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Might make a ſupream Legillator , , 
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Then any Tongue pad that could flatter, 


1 7 rn hg 
r N 
% 
1 . * Y F — E 
— os 


1 "yy — * * - - , je — 
5 ; - "on 
* * * 4 pe 
A - p 0 - : * : +. # * A 
=; YL * — < J * F * _ 1 2 _ a. Flt Ws % » 24 7 8 8 4 a” 
x q Fx by — * # a pgs, * * W 4 8 _ - 
— b | 2 P — Nu. ant 2 5 r + 
54 1 *% < kg 


wer ESD 
2 SITES a 


0 — — > * W by 2 — 2 2 a 1 1 * = 8 — — 
e 3 - 4 "= * fl * ut . - N. * 2 8— — 4, * N 1 8 
L 4 j ws * 1 2 A * ; q - — ot 8 > —_ 3 — by * 
nh — ne l * p Cen — - . L * 0 „ 3 * Wk 25. * 22 — 
us 2 a 4 a 2 ww — — 3 * — - wx ; - * 15 22 
2 ' F 1 - G \ "3 „ 
_ — * * x * sf - 5 - — 
3 m2 4 þ | ne ; 88 7 — of "Is > = N l 5 A I — 1 Ty 4 
S - Ts ts 2 . „ „„ 4 — - A 4 2 9 a ao” J 
— * . { n "25 2 - — 2 4 Q-.: \ * Si ah T5 
— mg, hy hats ol Ws ** r K 7,8 7.4 my 
—— nate va; 2 Fr ns - ** iq 3 127 107 IN an . a — 2. 
= _— = — | =_ 8 of 2 2 1 5 F 8 q — - — 8 9 80 2 * 7 KX 
p my * q 8 — 4 0 4 TR 2 ad d — * > 7 * 5 r » l Y a 2 = \ 
= op * h 4 1 ky 5 4 = — P «au, A - 
We = 8 = F a ao oy * 5 H 8 


8 
= 


> 


Ie... 


PEI 


Py 
— 


| —.— n= 21 
— 


— . 
. 
- les 


8 SIND 
1 


> ** 8 = Ss g 

8 1 Q 4 —_— | 

5 - ES” „„ RT 
8 | —_ — 3 js | , : 2 — 
8 . —U— — — = 7 { 9 We : 
-» < w— _ * — - A, 4 — = = , 1 . » 
- — — 2 - nk o . 2 2 422 | k * 
— — — x — = FR. =; Þ o \ _ = l 
. CT 7 Sr ——_— — . — N K | — 
: — - _—_— 6 a — — bh tt * 8 A _ 8 * mo a 
= - \ | \ b \ di A; C is Cats 1 - - 
w_ om 5 4h =— PCI p = 4 "_— 
— . ; - by — — 


9 
" 
l OY 
2 — 2 — —— 2 
= * 
_— — — == - 
— -_ _— 
= | = ä - 
- 5 . 9 = = 
- 4. — __, — - 
— 2 — — — 3 8 — 
. te RL -- : 
—— — — 
_ _— G "es =- » 3 a 
So E l 4 A 
3 3 a _ — — 
— — . — id _ » an — 
=. _ p 
- i — — — — — 


He wears the independant Cloak; 
Vet the old stiff rump loves a Joke; 


(3 


Or buffing Bully, Pimp, or Pander, 


Serve for a General Commander : 


But wheedling Tongues, unattive Swords; 
Deceitful News, and bluſt'ring Words, ( 


No more can make a Prince victorious/, 


Than broken Vows can make him glorious. 


Fraight with theſe jarring Cogitations, 


Confus'd with ſundry Obſervations, WES 
Thinking ſometimes, and ſometimes gazing 


On Things both pleaſant and amazing, 5 


At length did on a Crony ſtumble; 98 li 


Old Friend, ſaid I, your very Düne: 


Whither art trudging on ſo faſt? 
Thou walk'ſt as if in woundy haſte. 


Says he, There is an old Curmudgeon, 


A hum drum, preaching, Clapperdudgeon, 
Who in my Houſe has ta' ena a 3 


And of a hide. bound mungrel Teacher, 


Has no ſmall Kindneſs for ths Pitcher In 
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"DF: 
He's an old Weſtern Soul-Phyſician, 
That narrowly eſcap'd Perdition 

1. wicked Times, almoſt like theſe, 


3 when Monmonth went to gather Peaſe; 


But having ſhun'd a Rebel's Fate, 

He coach'd it up to Town of late, 

And does this Night diſpenſe, hard by, 
A Lecture to the Holy Fry; 


| And I, to tell you Truth, am jogging 
E | | | 

bo To hear him give the Pope a Flogging 

And if you're not engag'd, ſaid he, 


III thank you for your Companie : 


I fancy "twill be worth your while; 


His Cant, I know, will make yon fmile ; 
ror tho' he's not a Man of Letters, 


He'll banter Heav'n, and ſcoff his Betters, 
Beyond old Burges, or Hugh Peters. 


4 | *Tis done, ſaid I, I'll ſee you thither ; 


W And fo away we jogg d together, 

W Not doubting but I there ſhould find 

Some Hodg · podg of the Hum-drum kind, 
Fit to awake a droway Mind. B 


CANTO 


6) - 
CANTO VII 
HEN wecame near the Rebel's School, 
Where Treaſon $ daily taught by _ 

And ſullen Knaves 1 in Crowds agree 


_ To ſacrifice their Loyaltie ; 
And where our Monſter of an Ape, 


Was fond to ſhew his ugly Shape, 
And to the liſt'ning Frape, diſpenſe 


The very Cream and Quinteſſence 

” Of Envy, Pride, and Impudence ; = 

A Throng of Searchers after Truth, 
Were crowding at the Alley's Mouth, 
Wherein the Conventicle ſtood, 

Like Smith-fild Droll-Booth, built with Wood; 
All ſhoving to obtain Admittance, 

As if they hop'd for full Acquittance 

Of all the Evils they had done 

From that Time back to Forty One: : 
Some wrapt in Cloaks that had been wore 


By Saints defunct, in Times of Tore : 


ther 


(11) 
Others 1 in Coats, which by their Faſhion, 
q Bore Date from Charles's Reſtauration, 
Shelter'd beneath Umbrella Hats, 

And canoniz'd with Roſe Cravats, 


That by their Querpo's and their Quaints, 


Their fireaty Rat- tail Hair hung down 
To th' Shoulders from each addl'd Crown, 


Kept thin, to cool their frantick Brains, 


And comb'd as ſtrait as Horſes Manes 
Their Bodies almoſt Skelitons, 
Reduc'd by Zeal to Skin and Bones, 


So lean and envious in the Face, 


As if they'd neither Greaſe nor Grace. 


Two halting Saints, among the Crew, 
With no ſmall Pleaſure did I view, 

Each made upright with patten- Shoe; 

| Whoſe Iron Stilts ſo plagu'd the Crowd, 
That ſome I heard cry out aloud, 

For Heav'n's fake, good Neighbour Barns, 


Be carefal how you cruſh my Corns. 
B 2 


| ; The World might read them to be Saints; 


Another 
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Another Zealot, plagu'd with Gout, 
In painful Fury roaring out, 
I wiſh your Pattens at old Nick, 


They've touch'd me to the very Quick : 

Can you not tread, but ſtump my Toes 

With your Vulcaman limping Shoes ? 

What! come you here to plague and ſpight us, 

And vilely trample on the Righteous ? 

Thouart not fit for Chriſtian Crowding; : 

Thou'rt ſhod like any Roan or Dobbing. 
The Women next, in awkward Dreſſes, 


Made up the Feaſt of ugly Faces: 


Some did in tatter'd Scarves advance, 


Jagg'd like the Trophies won from France , 


In Hoods too, ſo defac'd and torn, . 


That had you ſeen em, you'd have ſworn, 


In Blenheim Battel they'd been ſhotten, 
The appear'd ſo ragged, and fo rotten. 


Some in green Aprons look'd more tite, 


Others, like Flags of Truce, wore white, 


Houſe ives that ſeem'd a Grain too light. 
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„ 
The good old Dames, among the reſt, 
W Were all moſt primitively dreſt : 

In dire body Ruſſet Gowns, 

And on their Heads old Steeple Crowns; ; 
With priſtine Pinners next their Faces, 
Edg'd round wich ancient ſcollop Laces, 
Such as my Antiquary ſays, 

Were worn in old Qneen Beſſes 8 Days, 

| In Ruffs, and fiſty other Ways: :: 


WT Their wrinklI'd Necks were cover'd © o'er 
With Whiſks of Lawn, by Grannums wore 


In baſe Contempt of Biſhops Sleeves, 


1 As Simon Orthodox believes. 

Theſe did not only ſerve to hide 
Their wither'd Dugs, but ſeem'd beſide 
To be the chiefeſt of tbeir Pride. | 
Some few indeed had got behind em 
Tbeir pretty Daughters to attend em; 
But they were dreſs'd and Furbulow'd 
According to the preſent Mode; 


(14)- 


In whom fach Innocence appear'd, 


That they no Prick of Conſcience fear'd: 


For thoſe who never knew the Curſe 


Of Sin, can never dread Remorſe. 


Next theſe, came vp a fore-leg'd Dutcheſs, 


G:unting and whining on her Crutches, 


Who grin'd and look'd (the Lord defend her) 


As hagged as the Witch of Endor ; 5 


Crying, when ſquecs'd, Good Folks, for Shame 


Don? t ſhove ſo har d againſt the Lame, 


But ſhew ſome Mercy and good Nature 


To a poor, ancient, crazy Creature, 
Who ſixty Years ſince, let me tell ye, 
Have heard good Preaching in this Alley; 


But now, alaſs! I'm Lame and Il, 


And Deaf, yet by the L——d's good Will. 


I love to ſee a Preacher ſtill. 


My Friend and I brought up the "ny 


Squees'd i in, and elbow'd pretty near 
The conſecrated Tub, in which 


The Goſpel-Emp'rick was to teach, 


4 
At length up ſtep'd the formal Prater, 
Who was of Country May. pole Stature, 
Slender, Stiff-neck' d, extreamly Tall, 
Long: facd, and very lean withal. 

; No ſooner had old Heart of Oak, 
Upon a Peg hung Hat and Cloak, 

But round their Sockets did he rowl 
The little Windows of his Soul; 

But ſoon we found his Eye. Balls bid, 


Turn'd up beneath each upper Lid, 
And then he work'd about the Whites, 
As Mad-men do in raving Fits; 
Reel'd in his Tub from Side to Side, 
And wrung his Hands as if he cry d. 


His Beard from Shoul to Shoulder rov'd, 
And like the Clock-work Drummers mov'd ; 
Thus yawn d, and gap d, and gently ti ol 
His Head, but yet ſaid ne'er a Word; 
Made many ſtrange Geneva Faces, 


: : _- 
And out- did twenty Apes Grimaces. 
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(-16 )- 
At laſt his Tongue its Silence broke, 
And thus the Rev'rend Spin- tert ſpoke 


0 — thou art — we know not what i” 


We only know what thou art not, 
And from a Negative, infer 
Thourt Good, becauſe thou can ſt not err: 
Look down upon us, ſinful Creatures, 
So chang d by our corrupted Natures, 
That loe thou know'ſt we are not Men; 
And if not ſo, what are we then ? 
III tell thee, if thou want't to know, 
; We re Monſters bent to Satan 8 Bow, 
Mere Brutes ; ay, ay, and are we ſv ? 
Yes, very ſlothful, wicked Elves, 
That love not Heaven, or our ſelves. 
Thou may'ſt believe me, Ld, for why ? ? 
g Thou know'ſt I never tell a Lie ; ; 
Therefore we pray thee, at thy Leiſure, 
Beſtow thy Grace, that heav ly Treaſure, 
Upon our Souls, that we may be 
Such Good, Good, Good. ah, let me ſee, 
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Defenders of thoſe Holy Truths, 


89. 1 
1 


O ſtrengthen us, thy lowly Creatures, 
To trample down Lawn- Sleeves and Mitres, | 
And Hi gh-Church Nobles bind in Fetters ; 


Or if they prove for us too ſtron g. 
O let em live ſo very long, | 


'Till thy Ele& ſhall flout and ſeoff em, 


And all the World grow weary of em. 
Humble the High. Church, bring her low, 2 


That ſhe her wicked Pride may know; 
And let the Book of Maſs be brought, 
With all its Popiſh Dregs, to nought ; 
And in its Room, to thy great Glory, 
Eſtabliſh our old Directory, 

And open all thy Peoples Eyes, 

To read th Aſembly C atechiſe. 

Let no Tyrannick Cron or Steeple, a 
Triumph or tow r above thy People; 
But give them, with their Popiſh Lands, 
Into thy Holy Servants * 30 


That came from out thy Prophets Mouths. 
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That we, thy Saints, may Cave this Nation, 


And by a true Illumination, 

Compleat a bleſſed Reformation. 

Let no high-flying Facobites, 5 
Thoſe Birds of Prey, thoſe Hawks and Kites, 
Bear any Office or Command — 

In this our Iſle, thy promis d Land : 

But let thy Holy Saints pull down 
Thoſe Props o' th' Babylonian Crown : 
May they be ſcatter'd as the Duſt, 
For if they do not fall, we muſt. 
O Riifle all thoſe wicked Papers, 
In which the High- Church make their Vapours: ; 

Let the Memorial and Rebearſal, 

Which we poor Lambs are bound to curſe all, 

Be doom'd to ignify our pipes, 

Or give our Back ſides cleanly Wipes. 

Confon nd Politicus Mercurins, 

Whoſe e Reas' nings might have prov'd i injurious, 

Had not the Threat cings of the Laws 

Made him turn Tail upon his Cauſe, 


4 (19) 
g And many Weeks before he dy d, 

5 For Safety, court the ſtrongeſt Side, 

No Shame ! for honeſt Men may doubt, 

And ſturdy Champions tack about : 

Beſides, by Right of Human Reaſon, 

We may deſert at ſuch a Seaſon, : 


| 1 When, by the cow'rdly Eye of Fear, 
| 5 We do foreſee ſome Danger near, 
nn Caſe we farther perſevere. 


We more particularly pray, 


ü That thou would'ſt find ſome ſpeedy way 
|: To ſave us, hide us, and relieve us, 

ö From Audibraſſus Redivivus, 

Y That Anti-chriftian, Popiſh Book, 


That makes thy Saints like Devils look, 


And wounds and perſecutes the Righteous, 
Much worſe than Laughing Heraclitus, 


Let not that Cauſe, good .d, thy own 
As well as ours, be trampl d down 


RY High-Church Pamphlets, Songs, and Libels, 


And 


Or made the Sport of Puns and Quibles; 
8 i C - 


But 
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But hold for us thy Peoples Sake, 
The Hands of Leſley and of Draks : 
5 Baniſh them to ſome Land remote, 
Where Wit don't ſignify a Groat; 
Some new-found, rude, unpoliſh'd Nation, 


Where Learning never was in Faſhion, 


But where they neither read or think, 
Or deal in curſed Pen and Ink, 
Thoſe wicked Tools, by Hell deſign'd_ 


T' annoy the Peace of Human Kind: 
There let them cavel and contend 
To ſhame the Cauſe they would defend; 
And tho their Principles agree, 
Yet ſquable to their Infamy. 
Next, lay thy ſcourging Hand, good I. — d, 
Upon that High · Church Scribe, Ned Vard- 
May all his ſpiteful, Bitter Nuts, f 
Be drown'd in th cmpting of our Guts; 
The ſtinking Fate of Doctor's Bills, 
Confound his Kernels, and his Shel - 


8 4 
May all his pointed Proſe and Rhime pe” 


Thrown at us Saints, from Time to Time, 


Ze puniſh'd one Day, as a Crime. : 

WJ Dooms-day, Good L—4, I do not mean; 

There's other Days twixt this and then, [EE * 

wherein I hope the good old Cauſe, 

In ſpight of High-Church Rooks and Daws, 
| May have the whetting of the Laws. 


But kindly ſhow'r thy Mercy's down 
On Saint de Foe, and Captain John: 
O Snuff that intellectual Light, 
By which they think, and which they write ; 
For if it long ſhould burn thus Dim, 
As now it does i in Seſſions-time, 
The good old Cauſe muſt be — 
vpcwalier, and down goes Round-bead. 
10 ſanctify the Calves Head Club, 
Thoſe valiant Patriots of the Mob; 
And make them ſtedfaſt, wiſe and wary; 
| Strengthen their Zeal, they ne'er may vary 
Ma) BY Their good old Feaſt in Im. 


(22) 


O bleſs the Calves, whoſe Heads they chuſe 


For this their Pious Heav'nly Uſe: 
May they abound with Brains to fit 'em 


For Sauce, above the Saints that eat em: 


Protect them at their ſolemn Dinner, 


Leaſt ſome malicious High-Church Sinner, 
Should hatch (aſſiſted by the Devil) 


Some Powder - Plot beneath the Table, 
Which at one Blaſt ſhould ſpoil their Feaſting, | 


And blow * 'em down to Everlaſting. 

| Bleſsall our kind induſtrious Friends, 

W hoſe Zeal and Courage gain'd our Ends, 

And did ſo cordially aſhſt + 

To get that Popiſh Bill diſmiſs'd 

That Bill, which, had it took Effect, 

Had cramp'd our Cauſe and thy Elect; 
Brought us to th' Croſs, the Cowl, the Cope, 
T' obey the Pope, good L—d, the Pope. 


O bleſs thoſe zealous Saints, I ſay, 
That ſav'd us but the other Day 


From High-Church Arbitrary Sway : 


( 23) 

; Give them the Grace of Bradſhaw, Noll, 
ide, Danvers, Teton, Cook, and all z 

g Thoſe Saints, who did not by their Knavery, 
: As Papiſts ſay, but by their Bravery, 

Save us from Popery and Slavery z 

9 hat theſe good Men, for whom we pray, 
Erbe very ſelf-ſame Game may play, 

und break, by dint of Sword and Fiſt, 
Erbe ſturdy Neck of Anti-chriſt: | 

; Confound her, hunt her, worry'r, rend her, 

; With all vain Pomps that do attend her, 

: Crowns, Croſiers, Caps, Hooks, Crooks, and Mitres "ii 
| L—d9, let them all be broke to Shatters, 

| That we thy Saints, may prove aſcendant, 
And all the Land be Independant. 

| W Then ſhall we, free from Fear or Shame, 


j t Sing Hymns and Praiſes to thy Name, 
WY And gather, with a thankful Hand, 
W The Fruits of all thy promis'd Land. 
+ But, L——9, I pray thee, by the By 
Lok down, and caſt a jealous Eye 


(24) 


Upon our cunning elder Brethren, 
Call'd by the Name of Preſbyterian : 
Let not that perſecuting Faction, 

Too pow'rful grow, for our Correction; 
But make them in theſe happy Days, 

Thy craft y Inſtruments to raiſe | 
Us Saints, to thy eternal Praiſe , 

As heretofore thou thought {t *em fitting 
For that great Work, when Rump was fitting 
For if thou ſuff*reſt them to climb 
Above thy People, at this Time, 
Still muſt thy poor diſtreſſed Saints 
Perſue thee with their ſad Complaints, 
And cry aloud in great Confuſion, 

O Perſecution! Perſecution! | 
 L——d9, humble 'em to our Hearts Deſire, 
And let them not too high aſpire, 
Becauſe they are too much like Fire: 

They ſerve us well in our Diſaſters, 

But are too hot to prove good Maſters. 

O ſanctify this Congregation ! * 
Scatter their Seed throughout the Nation, 
And cleanſe their wicked Souls within, 

From all the filthy Dregs of Sinn 
Waſh em from all their Blots and Stains, 
As Houſe-wives do their Pots and Pans: 
O ſtretch their Conſciences, I pray; 

O ſtretch 'em largely ev'ry Way, 

That by that Means they may embrace 

A greater Portion of thy Grace; 

u hich well improv'd by Pray'r and Faſting, 
May m»ke them Saints for Everlaſting. 
Ihis he repeated o'er again, 
And all the People cry'd, Amen. 
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Part the Sixth. 
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5 this, thought = the ITY Way 
| That Saints Enthuſiaſtick pray 2 
Can Malice, mix d with Scoffs and Blunders, 
Produce ſuch rare extemp re Wonders F 
And Monkey Faces, Yawns, and Stammers, 
Delude the pious Dames and Gammers, 
To think their mumbling Guide's Preciticns 
80 full of Heav'nly Inſpiration, 
That the Majeſtick Excellences 
Of Common-Pray'r, in their dull Senſes, 
W Muſt of that holy Force be wanting, 


The Zealots find 1 in off hand Canting ? * 


80 they believe, becauſe they're taught, 
That the Church Liturgy is naught, 


Old Popiſh Stuff not worth a Groat; 
A <5 


And 


(2) 
And being by their holy Guide, 
The reading Common Pray'r, deny d, 
His Doctrine, and their Ignorance, 
Do ſtill their Prejudice advance, 
Till neither Grace, or human Reaſon, 
Can kill at laſt the deadly Poyſon ; 
Which working on the Mind ſo long, 
Becomes s unconquerably ſtrong, . 
That unknown Exc'lence they abuſe, 
But praiſe the Errors that they uſe. 
So have ſeen a French-man eat, 
In Spittle-Fields, moſt ſtinking Meat, 
Toſs'd up with Leeks into a Raggoo, 
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To overcome th* unſav'ry Hogo ; 

Then ſwear, Begar, tis very good, 
Becauſe he knows no better Food. 
Thus they applaud their Way of F eaſting, 
Deſpiſing ours for want of taſting. 

By this Time, all the Auditory 
Began to ſing to th* Praiſe and Glory, 


Some 


- C33 
Some ſqueak'd aloud, and others grunted, 
Like Pigs and Hogs in Peaſe-field hunted, 
All vary'ng in their Tune and Tone, | 
Which each might juſtly call their own; 
For no kind Siſter, or good Brother, 


® | Kept Time or Key with one another; 


But as they'd all diſcording Faces, 


So all ſung diff rent Tunes and Graces, 


Such as they us'd to lull and diddle 


$11 To froward Infants in the Cradle. 


$0 have I heard, in Chriſmas Time, 

When noiſy Rev'ling is no Crime, 

A Crowd of Country Wags and Wenches, 
Seated on Buffet Stoolls and Benches, 

Over their knappy ſugar'd Beer, 

Sing, Ponder well you Parents dear, 

Each ſtraining forth her Screech- ol Voice, 


4 Making ſome Godly T une her Choice, 
: Which Gammer Crump, and Goody Burch, 


Had fqueak'd for many NT at Church. 
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(4) 


When Pſalms for half an Hour they'd ſung 


And howl'd, from Stave to Stave, along, 
Till Sternbold's old and rugged Strains 
| Had 1540 them hoarſe, they took fach Pains, 
That in a Sweat, the Congregation — 
Ended their jingling Supplication; 
On which they all were ſo intent, 
And ſeem'd ſo muſically bent, 

Each Member of the holy Club, 

From lofty Saint, to lowly Scrub, 

All ſtrain'd their Throats to bear a Bob; 
That ſure no Mid-night Catter-wawling, 
Could prove a more offenſive Squalling, 
Than did, according to my Notion, 
This bawling Conſort in Devotion, 
Where ev'ry gaping, thin-jaw'd-Brother. 
Strove zealouſly t' out howl the other 3 
As if the Pfalm they had been ſinging, 
Was penitential to their Swinging; 

And that th' were deſtin'd by the Halter, 
To all die Martyrs of the Halter. 


437 
CANTO IX. 


| p HE Teacher, after ſome Delay, 

N In which had ſtudy'd what to ſay, 
With Grace and Gravity affected, - 

: Roſe from his Seat, and ſtood erected. 
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rhen opening of his Lips moſt nicely, 
ne made us t' other Pray'r conciſely ; 
WY Which Work he did with Amex Crown, 


And then the ſighing Saints ſate down: 
W Next with his horny Thumbs, he ſpread 
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A Book, which, when *twas open laid, 
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h ; He did therein preciſely look, 

; And thus his Text he gravely took. 

4 Moſt holy Brethren, if you mind, 
in the laſt Book of Kings you'll find, 

2 | Mark you me, Chapter forty eight, 
When Iſrael's Saints were Rich and Great, 
Theſe Wonders 1 in the thirtieth Verſe, 
Written in bloody Characters: 
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(0): 
This Day the haugbty Tyrant fell, 

Aud with him all the Prisfts of Baal : 
Blejs'd be the Hand that gave the Stroke, 
Which freed all Iſrael from ber Toke. 

This is a hopeful Rogue, thought J, 

He'll preach rare Doctrine by and by; 
Sure he and all his liſt ning Mob, 

Are Members of the Calves- Head Club : 
None but ſuch Rebels would diſpenſe 
With ſo much Heath'niſk Impudence. 

I ſha'n't, ſays he, divide my Words, 
_ Ott Text, as Joyners do Deal-Boards ; 
And as too many Knaves have done, 
Make half a Dozen out of one ; 
But keep in Union all its Parts, 
And glue them cloſely to your Hearts. 

My Words are not like Human Sorrow, 
That comes to Day, and goes to Morrow ; 
But will, by th' Help of Pray'r and Faſting, 
Stick by your.Souls for everlaſting. 
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CY) 
In the firſt Place, my Text imports 
The Maſſacres, the Spoils and Hurts, 
WThat to the Righteous have been done, 
: By wicked Tyrants on the Throne. 
Thought I, not half ſo many, ſure, 
; As have been done in Times of Tore, 
1 hen Rogues, like you, by Hell appointed, 
ö WPull'd down God's Church, and his Anointed, 
| After he'd made a little Pauſe, 

eain he firetch'd his Lockrum Jaws; 
WBut now, ſays he, tis worth your Wonder, 
WT obſerve how th' Lord brings Tyrants under, 
fy . Feroboam, Saul, 
Jeboram, and the Dev'l and all, 
Who were ſo wicked, that they valu'd 
Religion only as a Ballad ; 
And gave the Prieſts no more Reſpect, 
Than if they'd been a louſy 8ect 
Of Heath'niſh Sophiſters of Old, 
Who, as we've been in Proverb told, 
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were ſuch poor aefpicabl Wretches, 
They us'd to ſhew their naked Britches, 
: Thro* Pocket-holes, and fallen Stitches. | 

Thought I, for all your Pulpit-Drumming, 
Had yon no Hoſe to hide your Bum in, 
But what true Merit would procure you, 

I then might venture to aſſure you, 
Your poor Deſerts would ſcarce be able 
To find- you Trouſers to your Bauble 
But that the holy Tribe might ſee 
Your Label of Mortalitie 
Hang dangling down, in ſorry fi ckle, 
To th' Grief of all the Gender Fickle, 
That Comfort ſeek in Conventicle. 
| Said he, tis for this Cauſe, we ſee 
Proud Kings reduc'd to Miſerie, 
From their high Thrones and Scepters torn, 
And made God's holy People s Seon. 
| Kings have no longer Ri ght to reign, 
Than they the Covenant maigtzin; 


„% - wy 
Nor ought the People to obey : 
Their Prince, but in a righteous Way ; 
80 that when e'er he breaks the Law, 
Allegiance is not worth a Straw ; 
Or if he falſifies his Oath, : 
His Crime abſolves us of our Troth; 
For when us Saints are diſappointed, 
The Sov*reign Pow'r is quite disjointed, 
And he no lon ger God's Anointed : 
As you may read Review th' eleventh. 


And Obſervatory twenty ſeventh , 

In many Godly Books beſide, 

If you'd be farther fatisfy'd. 

Rare Doctrine for a Rogue to ſcatter, 


But then, ſays he, perhaps you'll ſay, 
How ſhall we know, that do obey, 
When he that rules, the Law abuſes, 
And when his Pow'r he rightly uſes ? 

Il anſwer this with greater Eaſe, 
Than Boys catch Flies, or __ Fleas. 


And exc'tent Proofs to clear the Matter. 
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You muſt depend upon your Guide; 
"Tis he that muſt theſe Things decide, 
wie know by ſpecial Revelation, 

When a King means to hurt his Nation; 
For Inſtance, James s Abdication; | 
And when we're pleas'd to let you know, 
That Things are carry d ſo and ſo, 
You Nolens Volens, muſt believe us, | 


For curs'd is he that does deceive us: 


' Nay, loſt for ever, d nd as ſure 
As the Wind changes evry Hour. 

Thought I, if Prieſts the Pow +ſhoutd _ 
Aſſum'd by this imperial Knave, 
A Hero ſure would ſooner chooſe 
To carry Brooms, or cry old Shoes, 
Than rule a Kingdom at the Pleaſure 
Of ſuch a Pack of Knaves as theſe are; 

For ſhould ſuch Wolves inShepherdsClothing, | 
| Who bear to Kingly Pow'r a Loathing, | 
Be Judges of their Prince's Actions, 


[ 


And Kings be bound by: their Directions; 


Cay: 
The Ax, or ſome more cruel Fate, 


Muſt on each wretched Sov'reign wait, 


That we alas ! ſhould find too ſoon, 
More Revolutions than the Moon. 


For how ſhall Kings endure the Teaz 
Of hum'ring ſuch vain Guides as theſe, 


| For as all Kingdoms are the Lord's, 

They prove, by wreſtin 8 Seripture Words, 
His Saints, that is, themſelves, Pox on dem. 
Have th' only Right to over run em 
Vid not Febojada, ſays he, 

The Lord's High-Prieſt, as I may be, 
Doom Athaliab to be ſlain, 

With all her Idolizing Train ? 

It's true, ſhe baul'd out Treaſon, Treaſon, 
But all her Crys were out of Seaſon : 5 
For tho' a Queen, when once the Prieſt 
Did her falſe Gods and her deteſt, 
Pronouncing Heav'n's Degree upon her, 


Alaſs ! what fi gnify d on onal 
- 


Whom Earth can't bind, nor Heav'n pleaſe > 
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(12) 
Juſt nothing, for ſhe might have been 


As well a Vagrant, as a Queen; 


For once beneath the High- Prieſt's Curſe, 
Sh'ad neither better far d, nor worſe ; 
For whatſoe er he doom'd her to, 


: That Fate ſhe was to undergo 3 


the when the Prieſt had ſaid the Word, 


"© Deliver 'd to him by the Lord, 


Be it to Hang, to Burn, or Drown, 


The bitter Portion muſt go down. 
Thus when Arb lia was ſubjected — 
By the High-Prieſt, by Heav'n directed, 


In ſpight of Aid, ſhe met her Fate, 
And fell before her own Horſe-Gate. 
From hence we learn what mighty Things | 


The Prieſts have done by Queens and Kings ; 


Therefore the Lord comments I ſay, 


That you his Miniſters obey ; 

For if you ſide, for Love or Money, 

With Crowns that have ſo oft undone ye, 
The Dev'J will get a Hank upon ye. 


Tis 
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Tis ſtrange ſuch canting Knaves, thought I, 


Such Emp'ricks in Divinity, 

Should ſour the People with ſuch Leven, 
And all the while look up to Heaven, 

As if they thought to pleaſe the Lord, 


3 B abuſing thus his holy Word; 


And by confounding ſilly People 

With Notions ſo profoundly Evil, 

Not fit for Chriſtians, but the Dev'L? 

How ſhould the Peace of Kingdoms flouriſh, 
Where Pulpit-Quacks ſuch Treaſon nouriſh, 
And by falſe Jealouſies and Fears, 

Set King and People by the Ears 3 


| | And by the Doctrines that they ſpread, 


Their ſpiteful ſcabby Flocks perſwade 

To hold this dangerous Opinion, 
That they by Grace have all Dominion 
Power th? aſſert, in Grace i is founded, 

And Grace, they fay, alone is bounded 
Within their holy Tribe, the Round- head. 


Thus, 
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(14) 
Thus, like the Roman Church, we ſee | 
They hold Infallibilitie, * 


Only the one more wiſely gueſs 


"Tis ſeated in his Holineſs ; 

Whilſt our Geneva Dunces ſquabble 

Toplace it wildly in the Rabble, 

And make them Lords, that have a Right 


By Dint of Grace, that is, of Spight, 
Their Prince at Pleaſure to abuſe, 

| Reproach, Impriſon, and Accuſe, 

Try, Condemn, Murder, then proceed, | 


When from all lawful Pow'r they're freed, 
To raiſe ſome Rebel in his ſtead. 


Thus change, by Preaching, and their Pray rs, 


Their Kings, as often as Lord-May'rs ; 


That ev'ry bold rebellious Brother 
Might hope, by making of a Pother, 
To climb the Throne one Time or other. 


80 Rogues, that live by Rape and Spoil, 
The Laws Severity -revile, 


L 
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615 ) 
And labour to themſelves perſwade, 
That Theft's a conſciencious Trade, 
| And downright Robbery no morg 

Than Juſtice, in a Man that's poor. 

But now our Teacher ſtretch d his] aws, 
And cry'd aloud, Obſerve the Cauſe 
Why Athaliah dy'd the Death, 
And thus reſign'd her ſinful Breath: 
"Twas not with common Female Frailty, 
That ſhe diſhonour'd Sov'reign Royalty : 
Nor did ſhe fall for Sins ſo paultry, 
As Fornication or Adult ry; 
But Crimes more damnable than both, 
Such that provok'd the d to Wrath, 
And made the Prieſts ſo vex'd and mad, 
There was no Mercy to be had. 
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in ſhort, ſh' was guilty of a Sin 


; Unpardonable in a Queen. 
Alfter ſtrange Gods ſhe ran a Whioring, 
An Itch beyond the High-Prieſt's curing 


f ( 16 ) 

Which grew at laſt to ſuch an Evil, 

That made her hated like the Devil : 

Falſe Gods ſhe to her ſelf erected, 

And the true Worſhip ſhe Nec 
| 3 e Upon the Levites turn'd her Tail, 
And countenanc'd the Prieſts of Baal, 

With Idols, to polute the Temple, 
And ſhew the Land a bad Example. 
Thus ſhe defil'd the Houſe of David, 
And took new Meaſures to be ſaved ; © 
Advanc'd falſe Gods for Love or Lucre, 
For which the Levites did rebuke her, 
Bat ſtill in vain, till God forſook her: 
And then, altho' a Queen before, 
Abandon'd thus, ſhe was no more; 

No more, I will be bold to ſay | 

To the High-Prieſt Jebojada, 

Than the poor ſt Goſſip, if compar'd, 
To me that teach the holy Word; 
For if againſt the Lord you ſin, 
And we his Prieſts, declare wherein; 


If you don t ſpeedily repent it, 
And when we bid you do't, recant it, 


| We're bound in Duty to reſent it. 
6 so if you Evil heap upon us, 


| ; And don't repair the Wrong you've done us, 


4 The Lord will judge the ſad Offence, 
LAs offer'd to Omnipotence, 
And will moſt ſurely find a Time 


| ; 0 puniſh, nay, revenge the Crime, 


; Therefore you Saints, that would be bleſs'd, 
and of the Promis'd Land yolſeſs'd, 

Muſt do as we your Teachers bid you, 

| land follow us, or Woe betide you ; * 

| | For what can ſignify a Guide, 

; If Satan's Hobby you beſtride, 

WAnd turn a head-ſtron g. wicked Rover, 

1s if the Devil was your Drover. 

Iſay, go on as we direct ye, 

ind Heav'n will bieſs ye, and protect ye; 


"Till 


PR 6 #46 8 — a 
11 * —. 7 
— 


= to 4 A p J 
1 * * — — - 
- * 4 SY * — 4 — — _—_ | ab ns L n mt; 5 ? 
—_— — ** 2 = 4 7 : ws" ” 3s o *. 1 = 3 0 + 
M 2 . a — SEE, * a » - = , K _ - HV 4 < LEE * 2 — r 3 
— PS Nr 8 7 — r: 2 — rr R A © 
— _ we — =" EO" ITY = - 7 * S- TN 53 — 4 i 5 4 2 =_ 3 
1 Won * 8 4 - > + þ — - _—_— o & : > 9 - 3 1 
E. I ——_—_ = p * 2 6 
. Se”; > 444 > 8 + wa >. « wa c a _ — - o r 
4 - , 8 - p I . __ 2 * LA. "= - = SY 
* * +» þ > 4 2 * + * £ . 
A . 1 * 0 - l — —— „ WY a "I 
* | r N ; - 4 4 


Fs 
* 


\ [ 
* A yo a 2 2 PI * 
a+ 2 2 i. . p . 2 4 * 
n 4s ps wu e 7. r 
| : * 7 T — 9 —_ +» > _ —* 5 « Cn 
a * * = a” * p . — PR bo _” b 
* * * p ? 
* A . — - 2s : 8 
* 4 _ . * 1 . 93 bh id w _ r 
— - * ** *, i (VE * 7 2 . - _ WL, «x 7 . r 
— 2 nr n _— FA. PAP | —_— 7 1 ee & * *. ms 2 * 
_ 72 4 ; - n RN -» * — 
1 * 4 W's WET _ e - 4a rags - 15 1 


— 
4 - 
- : - 

— — 
— — — em: 


— 


3 
— 


f oy „ 
* _ = L 5 
4 wy * n — 
3 —— — — 
A 8 | E 
7 ds. aw — 4 — — — — — A 
oO ͤ ET TPO EET oo EY i. LC is a PR bs 


(18) 

Till we, th Elect, ſhall trample o'er 
The Babylonian ſcarlet Whore; 
Then ſhall the holy Saints prevail, 
And pull down all the Prieſts of Baal; 
Confound their Bag · pipes and their Fiddles, 

Deſpoil their Images and Idols, _— 
' Deface their gilded Pagan Altars, 
And turn their Girdles into Halters; 
Stop all their old romantick Stories 

Of Lymbo's, and of Pwgatoriee ; 

Conſume their Anti- chriſtian Baſe-Books, 
Their Aves, Ros ries, and their Maſs-Books, 
That they no more ſhall Preach or Prate in 


That Heath'niſh Roman Language, Latin : ; 
. But worſhip God as Chriſtians ſhou'd do, 
That is, as holy I and you „„ 

Our Pradtice of their own Receipt, 

Will make the Heav'nly Work compleat : 
Faggot and Fire are exclent Tools 
To humble Kaaves, and puniſh Fools: 


. 
There can be no true Reformation, 
without a gentle Conflagration, 
| Therefore remember, that I ſay 
& This 1s the true and only Way : 
For you the Saints, to riſe in Glory, 
] And make the Wicked fly before ye. 
2 Ruſh on at all; make no Delay; 
| Like Soldiers fight, like Prophets pray, 
And we ſhall ſurely win the Day; 
| For where the Goſpel and the Sword 
© Unite, to propagate the Word, 
The Lord will, at our humble Call, 
Become his People's General : 


W Therefore I ſay again, go on; 

J Ne'er flinch till the good Work be done, 
And the whole World be made our own ; 
For Satan's Kingdom now ſhall periſh, 


And in their ſtead the Saints — J 


(20) 

For which Succeſs we ought to pray, 
That, full of Grace and Peace, we may 

: Conclude the Service of the Day. 

| Sure none, thought I, I, that hear a Knave, 

With Noddle grey, and Looks ſo grave, 
Delude a brainleſs Congregation 

After ſo vile and baſe a Faſhion, 

Can wonder at our ſev'ral Factions, 
And ſtand amaz d at our Diſtractions, 
Or blame the Crowd for their Diviſions 

About their Morals and Religions; 
Since ſuch illit rate, envious Praters, 
Are ſuffer d to ſeduce poor Creatures, 

And op 'oly draw them to diſſent, 


Both from the Church and 3 3 
For er Ty poys nous Principle, 
When Scripture's made the Vehicle, 
In Pulpit ſpread, by ſuch a Villain, | 
Nurs'd up in Treaſon and Rebellion, 
Will in ſhort Time infeft a Million; 


BY 
For all Contagions of the Tongue, 
Are blown inſenſibly along 
into by Alleys, Nooks, and Holes, 
Among ſuch Peſtilential Souls, 
h Whoſe Lungs ſtill make the Poyſon worſe, 
And breathe it forth with greater Force, 


Iii the Plague does its ſelf erpand 

W To ev'ry Corner of the Land, 

W And gains ſuch univerſal Pow'r, 

, fis paſt the State-Phyſician's Cure; 

| Who then muſt flatter the Diſeaſe, 

| | And paliate what he can't appeaſe. 
8 Princes, that command a Throne; 
When Faction is too pow'rful grown, 
Are foro d, ſometimes to Favour ſhew, 

Y Where Puniſhment is juſtlydue, | 
Thus, when our Bab ler had confounded 
Y What Fools believ'd he had expounded, 
He chang'd his formal preaching Air 
Into a Godly Mein, for Pray's, 


( 22) 
And ſo began a new Oration, 
To bleſs his ſighing Congregation, 
Who look'd as if their meagre Chaps 
Were chiefly fed with Pulpit-Scraps, 
And that their ſkinny Sides and Faces 
Were almoſt ſtarv'd with hun gry Meſſes 
Ot tedious Pray rs, and cooling Graces. 
Having thus ſcrew'd his Parchment Jaws 
Such Ways as beſt might gain Applauſe, 
He rowl'd his Ogles with a Grace ” 
Becoming ſo a zealous Face, 
That all his Brethren groan'd to ie 
Such exquiſite Hypocriſie, 
And by a ſympathetick Force, 
Locked full as bad as him, or worſe: 

At length this Utterance he mad} 
And (poke his Words with doleful Dread, 
Uke Fryer Bacor's brazen Head. 
 ©L:»——d, ſays he, O 3 of Hoft, 
Ye x:2 thy Saints, and that thou know'ſt; 


623) 
Stick by us now, that we may ſcatter 
Our Foes, and ſtick by thee herea'ter. 
Exalt the Horns of us thy People, 


Above the Dragon of Bow Steeple, 8 


That by thy Grace's Contribution, 
We may have Strength of Conſtitution, 


10 root out High- Church Perſecution. 
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O let not this thy holy Place, 

Fer want that Scavenger, thy Grace, 
That ev'ry Saint-like Soul herein 

May be new vamp'd, and made ſo clean; 
That not one Speck of Sin or Folly 
May any tender Conſcience ſully; 

So that each Saint, who hither comes, 
May return back to their own Homes 
As undefil'd, from Head to Rump, 


A a new Jug juſt rinc'd at Pump. 


0 L— 4d, look down, and bleſs thy People, 


The Young, the Old, the Blind, the Cripple; | 


* * — *** 
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b (24) 
May they thy holy Word remember, 
Above the fifth Day of November. 
O bleſs each Saint that edefies 
By this Day's holy Exerciſe : 
Let thy Grace hover round about em, 


And dwell within em, and without em, 

That they may all Dominion gain, 
And o'er thy Foes in Triumph reign; 

30, L-ↄd, with us, ſay thou Amen. 


HE Vip'rous 

With what he * 
80 ſqueezing forth, brim- full of Grace, 
Exch turn d his Rump on Holy Place, 
Aud with his Elbows and his Feet, 


* * 
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Made way into the open Street. 
I ſhov'd my bully Corps along, 
But look'd, amidſt the ſkinny 


0 

Like Stall- fed Bullock, fat and fine, 
Amongſt King Pharaoh's famiſh'd Kine. 

I puſt*d, and blow'd, and thruſt, and buſsl'd, 

Till thro the narrow Culph I'd zs! , 
Which ſtunk as if their Teacher's Pray rs, 
That crept into their liſt ning Ears, 

Too windy were t to be confin'd dz 

So working down, made way debind * 

When I, with much ado, had clear'd 

My ſelf of the. infected Herd, A 
And turn'd ( good Manners quite forgetting ) 


My low'r End on their Low C——h Meeting, 


F s 


The poys'nous Fumes Fd ſuck/d in there, 

I gladly: chang'd for {ſweeter Air. | 2 
Not knowing, but the Breath tkat comes 

Out from between a Rebel's Gums, 
If long imbib'd, might plague and ſpoil 
The Body, and the Mind defile ; 

Turn our ſound Principles to ſad ones. 


and change good Conſciences to bad ones. 


"A 99 


Why not, as well. as Miſts and Fogs, 


That riſe from. filthy Fens and Bogs, 
With Aguiſh Fits, make Mortals tremble, 
Like quaking Zealots, that diſſemble, 
When to their Brethren they aver it; 

The Workings of the Holy Spirit; 

If thus the Vapours that do ſwarm 


From ſlimy Fens, can do us harm, 


From Men more filthy far than they, 

Muſt zive to greater Miſchiefs Birth, 5 

Than all the Quagmires of the Earth. 
When thus deliver'd from the Crowd. . 

Preciſely dreſs'd, devoutly proud, 

Left them at the Alley Gate, 

Each waiting for his Friend or Mate, 


The better to debate their Scruples, 
And canvas o'er the Cant they'd heard 
From Lanthorn Jaws, and picked Beard. 


The dang'rous Breath, that flows each Day 


That they mi ght all creep home in Couples, 
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My Friend, that to the Lecture led me, 


Now walking leiſurely by fide me, 
Began to aſk my Approbation 
Of our dull Quirpo s dark Oration. 
Old Friend, ſaid I, to tell you Truth, 
1 have not heard fron Block-h:2d's Mouth 
Such worthleſs Cant, ſuch ſenſeleſs Blunders, 
Such frothy Quibbles and Cunnunders, 
Such wicked stuff ſuch poys nous Babble, 
Such uncouth, wretched Ribble Rabble, 
Never Gace Cromwell's frantick Porter, 
Who whilfi he did in Belles qavrtzr, 
Thro' Iron Bars roar'd out aloud, 
Mad Doctrine to the madder Crowd. 
With what bold Ignorance can a Dunce, 
The Worſhip of the Church renounce, 
Where Sacred Order moves the Senſe, | 


And. ral iſes awful Reverence 
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Tow'rds that great Pow'r, to whom we pray, 
And thoſe our Guides, that teach the way? 


(7) 


What Hypocrite, that once but bears 
by Holy Exclence of her Pray rs, 
can cavel at thoſe Heav nly Words, 
Ibo Chriſtian Force ſo well accords ? 
j With all Conditions and Degrees 
1 of Human Souls, who pray for Eaſe, 
= d with fi oful Miſeries, 

What formleſs, poor, ex temp're Matter, 


WI Compos 4 of Non-ſenſe and Il-nature, 

| Wenn out from the illit' rate Noddle 
Wor ſome dull, canting Tom a Doodle, 
can without ſpiteful Blaſphemie, 

Iro d Church's Form compared be, 
which was at firſt from Scripture drawn 
y Biſhops worthy of their Lawn; 

Good Men, well learn'd 3 in Sacred Story, 

| Who labour'd hard to ſet before ye, 

Inftead of Int reſt, God's true Glory ? 

Ss With what ſtrange me lence can a Wretch. 
That bears a grave, wiſe Doctor preach - 


What 


(8) 


With awful Mein, and Parts ſo great, 


They Honour both the Church and State, 


' Whoſe ſearching Truths Words a Paſſage make 
To &ery Heart that hears him ſpeak, . 
And force ill Thoughts to fly away, 

Like Miſts before the God of Day? 

ray, with what ſtrange Impudence 2 

What Prejudice and want of Senſe, 

Can Calvins whining Sa ints compare . 
The hum- drum Non ſenſe that they hear; 8 
The canting Lies, inſtead of Trutn. 
Yawn 'd from a ſtubborn Block-head's Month, | 
With the learn'd Doctrine of a Guide, 

By Heav'n and Nature qualify'd, ... 


* E , 5 
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Whoſe W ords have that commanding Senſe, 


— 2 —— — 
— . 1 — — p - 
CT 7 N bp ens a * * — ” 


They make us feel their Eloquence, . 
And by their Influence, incline 
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Our ſinful Souls to what's Divine 5 
Whilſt thoſe illit rate, gaping Fools, 
Who prate in Barns and Dancing -Schools, 


(9): 
Would make a Chriſtian, by their Teaching, 
Abhor their Praying, and their Preaching, | 
And think they fiudy'd to advance 
Rebellion, Pride, and Ignorance ; 
And that, inſtead of propagating 
True Chriftian Practice by their Prating, 
Their bawling Dunces only meant 
To teach their Hearers to diffent 


From all that's good and excellent > 


Are clear as any Sun-ſhine Day ;, 
For oft i' th' Country have I ſeen, 
When at a Meeting I have been, 

An Ape, o'er Back of Leathern Chair, 


Squeeze out à Sermon, or a Pray r, 


Frewing his Phiz the time he's rating. 
As if mad been Exonerating : „ i 
For every Utt'rance of the Fool, 
Came from * like a hard-bound Stool, 


Right, ſays my Friend, the Truths you ſay, 
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(10 ) 

: Wiping * Lips at each Expreſſion, 
| As if his ſenſeleſs, dull Oration 
Was ſuch a foul Reverſe of Truth, 
His very Words defil d his Mouth, 
And niade the ſinful Trumpet need 

More Wipes, than Nature's Sink juſt freed 
F rom the looſe Dregs of Meals and Meſſes, 
Our Drunken Vice. and Exceſſes; 

Yet ſuch a bold illit'rate Dunce, 


That can but rattle, rave, and bounce. 


8 


Althe he little more cau ſay, 
Than Laud and G——d, and Eke and Aye, 
Shall follow be by larger Flocks, 
Than a Learn'd Guide, that's Orthodox. 

Said I, we by Experience know, 
Obſtinate Fools will ſtill be ſo: 
The wiſeſt Occuliſt can't find 
A way to cure the ſelf-will'd Blind, 
But ſtill, like Bats that love the Night, 
They Il turn their Tails upon the Light. 


(12) 
By ancient Grannums we are told, 
In Proverb true, as well as old, 

That Pirds, who are of the ſame Feather, 
Delight to meet, and flock together : 


The Howlet, that they hear, but hollow: 
Nay, if a Wolf but makes a Noiſe, ; 

And elivates his howling Voice, 

The reſt will from their Dens come out. 
And gather round the bawling Brute, 

As Zealots, Join with one another, 

To hear the Howls of Holy Brother. 


You know this is not Time of Day 
For Truth te be fo obvious made, 
We muſt not call a Spade, a Spade. 

In Troth, ſaid I, I cannot flatter, 
My Muſe abhors to mince the matter; 
A Knave ſhe like a Knave will draw, 


In ſpight of that grim D—n, L— ; 
B 2 


Yo that the neigbouring Owls will follow | 


Huſh, ſays my Friend, mind what you ſay; 


(12) 


She ſeeks no Int'reſt, knows no Fear 


f q | # But as they be, makes thipgs appear; * 
Ys And if the Truth be deenrd a Libel, 

1 0 Good Heav n preſerve the Holy Bibl. 

21 From all thoſe Hypocrites, that aſe it 

ll Only to wreſt it, and abufe it; 

1 And make it, by their canting Whines,. 74 
0 1. Subſervient to their baſe Deſigns, 

. : 63 Be ſilent, ſays my Friend, a while, 

WES) III tell a Tale, ſhall make you ſmile. 

#3 j A Clergy-man, of great Renown, 

Ws } Well known in Country, and in Town; 

1 ih Fam'd for an exquiſite. Conjunction, 


Of Parts becoming Holy Function. 
Had writ a learned Tract, to ſhow 
The Dangers that from Schiſm flow.; 


And willing, as became his Station, 
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To have his P=—'s Approbation, 
He humbly ſhews the painful Piece 
To tk B— of the e: 


CH =_ 
With much Content, the Book he read, | 9 
And gave the Applauſe it merited; . 
But, Sir, ſays he, tho' Schiſm's a Crime, 4 [ 1 
This is alais! no proper Time i 
To trouble tender Conſciences 

With ſuch Polemick Points as theſs : : | 
Beſides, t is dane” rous todifturb * RW — oY £ i 
We muſt not either ſpur or curb em. : 1 
My L , reply d the Country Prieſt, 
Since there's no WY of the Beaſt, - 
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And that your L——p's pleas d to fay, | b 


— 


At preſent 'tis the better W ay 

To ſtop good Works, and wink at Evil, . i; 

For once, like you, III be ſo civil, | wif: 2  Y Ball 

To held a Candle to the Devil. | 6 | I 
1 find, ſaid I, you make this Motion, 8 1 5 

Like a true Friend, by way of Caution, 
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To ſhew this is no proper Time 1 
To publiſh Truth, dreſs d up in Rim; ILL oat} 


(14) 


Nor is it Trealon, it 1 ſay, 

In Proſe or any other Way, 

Without the Danger of offending 

A potent Tribe, who are intending, 

Under Pretence of mending Matters, 

To bring us into S—ſh F—-rs, 

Therefore, ſince you have been ſo kind, 

In merry Tale to hint your Mind, 

And give me good Advice, Fl take it, 

Not tell the Truth, or yet forſake it; 

But hug her cloſely in my Breaſt, 

And both ſulnit to be ſuppreſt, 

Till Time, that brings all Things to Light, 

Qual reſcue her from: Error Night, 

And make her ſhine Divinely bright. 
No more will I preſume to meddle 


With up-ſtart Rump, leap/d into Saddle, 


Or in his odious Colours paint 
That Hypocrite, a Modern Saint; 


— 


(15) 
Nor ſhall my Muſe 3 in a doleful Verſe, 
The Tragick Villanics rehearſe, 
Done by that Sanguinary Brood, 
That waſh'd their Hands i in Royal Blood. 
No more the merry Jade ſhall jeſt 
Upon their ſolemn Calves-Head Feaſt ; 
Or eke prophane that mod'rate Zeal, 
Which we and they know both too well; 
Is only meant when things accrue, | 
As Holy Tribe would have em Ve 
To make us mod'rate Chriſtian hs 
To Heath'niſh F--—s, and fiery Ks: 
For he that's cunning in undoing, 
And ſeeks to work another's Ruin, 
Will coax him firſt to be his Friend, 
W And that blind Side the moſt commend, 
| | By which he hopes to gain his End. 
With that my Friend look d up, and faceted, 
U thus upon me he retorted : 


4 e Es) 
Tho' Rods you know are ſoaking for you, 


I find, ſays he, it won't deter you: | 311 


Did you not fay, you would forbear, 
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And yet you're rambling Gd knows where. 
Pox take, ſaid I, this Itch of Sctibling, 
Like Fiſh, we Poets muſt be hiking 
But have a Care, fays he, at laft, 
The bearded Hook don't hold you faſt; 
And let me, like a Friend, adviſe, 
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As you are merry, pray be wiſe: 
For if you will be boldly citing © oth we then 


Your Flirts at thoſe that love no Jeſting, 


They may retury, when you provoke, | +: 

In earneſt, ſuch a Wielt Strake, % iro 
You'll like as bad, as they your Joke. 

Said l, theſe wiſe Conſiderations 

Have cool'd my hot-brain'd Cogitations; : 


Thou ſt damp” d at once my Muſe's ry, RT > x 
She's a meer Coward, I aſſure ye, 
And dreads a d—d Fanatick J——y. 


(17) 
Well! ſince ſhe whiſpers out her Fears 
On both ſides of my liſt ning Ears, 
And tells me, If I don't comply 
To ſeribble modiſhly, that 1 
Way thirſt for Wine, and ſtarve for Hunger. 
Ere ſhe'll ſtand by me any longer; 
kad, to ſave my ſelf from Harm, 
Nike modern Wg, I muſt reform, 
That is, not ſpeak the Truths I ſhou'd do, 
lor ſcourge the Factions as I wou'd do; 
or as their Pow 'r of doing III 
an ne'er be equal to their Will, 
Wo is my honeſt Will to ſhew 
he Ills and Miſchiefs that they do, 
Above the Pow'r of my weak Senſe 
ow cramp'd by a R———. 


Farewell, ye proud aſpiring Herd; 
Way you be neither lov'd or fear d, 
But only rais'd aloft, like Rain 


2 = Seaſon, to come down again; 
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For ſure the h—r hs Sg muſt ſee 


You ever WAS, and e'er will be. 


A Snake to thoſe that cheriſli ye. 


CANTO NH 


Us'neſs now calling for my Friend, 


T' our Converſation put an End; 
So that I now began to think, 
Bing drowthy, on a little Drink; 


And glad to chuſe the ſaving'ſt way 

To ſpend the Remnant of the Day, 

T ſneak'd into a little Houſe, 
Where Porters do their Belch carouſe, 


Where by the Kitchen Fire, there — 
Two Toapers 3 in a warm Debate ; 

One was the Sweeper of a Chinmey, 
That dirty Rhime to Pohbimuey, == 


8 ( 19 0 
With Nigro Hands and Face, as blaek 
As was his Sooty Buſhel Sack, 
That hung acroſs his ſturdy Back. 
The other was a Mealy Blade, 
Al powder'd o'er from Heel to Head , 
One that prun'd frowſy Beards for Two Pence. 
And therefore Maſter but of few Pence ; 
Which ſad Misfortune caus'd a hot | 
Diſpute between each Brother Sot. 
About the Payment of a Fot 
The Chimney- Sweeper ſate in state, 
And ſwore he'd make the Barber pay t, 
Or elſe, before he left the Room, 
Hed make a Puff of s little Brom. 
And dipping it in's. Bag of Soot, | 
Wou'd powd'r him o'er. from Head * Foot, i 
Till he had put him into deep 
Mourning, like any Brother Sweep. 
The Barber, who was trim and-neat, 


Yer'd at his dirty Oppoſite, 


C2 


(20 
Bit's Nails, as Men enrag d are wont, 
And thus return'd the groſs Affront: 
You footy, ſmutty, naſty Slouch, 
Not fit for cleanly Hands to touch: 
Thou ill-look'd Picture of the Devil. 
That can't be Tipſy, but muſt cavil , 
A Heath'niſh Sot, that roars and _ g 
Only fit Company for Bears. — 
Theſe Words provok'd the Sweeper hi ghly, 
who handling Soot-bag very ſlighly, 


Says he, A Heathen do you cry? 
I fay, you Waſh-ball Rogue, you Lie. 


g 
L 


I chuſe Religion by Diſcretion , 
That which moſt profits my Profeſſion. 
Therefore you Dog, I'll make you know, 
If you are High-Church, I am Low. 

No Heathen, but a Tipling Saint, 
That loves a Church with Chimney in't:: 
Then mounting of his ſooty Sack, 

He gave the Barber ſuch a Thwack, 


_ 


That made him look of party Colour, 


Betwixt a Collier and a Fuller. 

 Couragiaus Tonſor, highly n 
To thus be put in ſecond Mourning, 
Without revenging with his Fiſt 
Th Abuſe from his Antagoniſt, 
Starts up, and with a Manly Rage 
Does his black duſty Foe engage. 
Sometimes the Battel doubtful grew, 
That we, the Standers by, ſcarce knew 
Which would prove Conqu'ror of the two. 
At laſt Smut grew too hard for Snig, 
And gave him ſuch a Comiſh Hug, 
Back d with ſ' unmerciful a Cuff, 
That made poor Tonſor cry, Enough. 
With that, the Conqu'ror crow'd and . 
The while the Victim ſuub'd and pouted; 
With Hands and Face his Cloths beſide. 
From White to Black ſo truly dy d. 


tas) 


That any Stranger would have ſaid, - | 


They'd both been Brethren of a Trade 
You know, ſays Sweep, 1 told you-my Church, 
And now I'll make you tell me thy Church,. 
Or by my Word, and you may take it, 
am thraſh my Soot from out your Jacket. 
The Barber now b'in g tame and cool, 
And ſeated on repenting Stool, % #1 
Not caring for a ſecond Beating, 


| ae He liv'd twixt Church and Meeting, 


And therefore was ublig l in 'Froth | 
To Trim for Profit *twixt em both. „w q 

Pox take thee, ſays the foot y. Brute, | 
How came we two to thus fall out? 1 
I find Religion is in thee - 
The very lame: that tis in me. 
Int reſt 1 find, that 
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Leads thee or me to any ſide. 
They ſay, crys Tonſor, tis the Faſfion. 
he Pollow'd by Men in evry Station; 


(23) 
And tho? we're poor, why ſhould not we, 
Like other Fellow-Chriſtians be ? 


And from our Betters learn the way 


To hve and thrive, as well as pray ? 


And in that Faith and Party truſt, 


By which we hope to gain the moſt 


Nouns, crys the Sweeper, being mellow, 
Thou talk'ſt like a good honeſt Fellow; 


3 I'm ſorry that the ſtrong Beer Barrel 


Should make us two ſuch Fools, to quarrel, 


Since now, by thy Diſcourſe, I find 
We're both intirely of a Mind; 
For what thou ſay'ft, is very true, 


All Stations do the Pence purſue. 


Religion, once the Nation's Darling, 


Now bows its Head to powerful Sterling. 


Money does every thing command 3 
Without, Efaith, as Matters ſtand, 
We now can't ſhake a Knave by th Hand. 


(24) 


In ſhort, Queens Pictures, by their Features, 
Charm all Degrees of Human Creatures, 
From the black Robe of deeper Dye. 

To leſs black Mortals, thee and I. 
By this time the offenſive Soot, 

That in the Scuffile flew about. 

Began to op rate in my Snout, 

And made me fo Cheho and Snivel, 

As if I'd got the Sneezing Evil: | 

It ſet m' a Wheezing worſe than Pthiſick, 

And downwards work'd like any ri, 

That I was forc'd, in Cellar firſt, 

To empty what would elſe have burſt, 

And chang'd without, for Air more clean, 

The ſooty Fog that roſe within: 

Thus leaving with Regret of Mind, 

The reſt o th* Comedy behind, 

Twas now about that Hour of Night, 

When ſtroling Huſſies, much too light, 


(25) 
Thoſe Paramours of Pimps and Bayli's, 
Creep out from Garrets and from Allies, 
Purſu'd by poor reforming Rogues, 

As Bitches Proud by Curs and Dogs; 
Some Jilts in Tally'd Furbulows, : 
Press d up as if in Queſt of Beaus, 

New powder'd, patch'd, and painted o'er. 


The Marks ef a retailing Whore, 

Came jutting by with Muff and F an. 

Six Harlots to an honeſt Man, 

Mir d here and there with low - priz d Vermin. 
Kigg'd out for Porters, and for Carmen; 
With Arnis wrapp'd up in Aprons white, 
Which in dark Corners ſhone as bright, 
As Clow-worms Arſes in the Night; 
Ph at ſome Diſtance off behind, 
Attended by a Rogue, deſign'd 

10 guard and vindicate his Jewel 


"ith Mutton Fiſt and Oaken Towel 


11 OUT TEENS 


Thobe 10 


(26) 
From the Affronts of Brother Rabble. 
Or any accidental Squabble. 
Thought I, O happy pious Nation 


O bleſs'd Effects of Reformation 
By which we find, in ev'ry Place, 
In ſpight of Pulpit and of Preſs, 
More Rogues, but not one Whore the leſs. 


I found, for all the pious Care 
Of Aldermen and good L—d M——r, 
And Helly e put on foe. * 
To tear up Evil, by the Root, 


By arming broken Knaves with Staves, 

To puniſh Whores that Sin by ha'ves, 

And cannot with obliging Crowns, 

Bribe old Sir Macril's Mermadons, 

That ftill the City Jilts and Jades. 

Would claim the Freedom of their Trades, 11 
And exerciſe their ſinful Tails . 
As long as pow ful Run prevails 


(27) 
For whilſt Hypocriſy 1 Cant 
Make up a true blue Proteſte ut, 


$ long will Reaſon ſtocp to Roaring, 


And Sanctity concur with Whoring, 


After a moſt Religious manner, 
To ſhew the Saint, and hide the Sinner. 
Thought I, the Tongues of Faction may 
Ring Peals of Holineſs all Day, 
Preach Lectures of their Reformation, 
Election, and Regeneration 
And fill the Crowd upon a Sunday, 
With Hopes of growing Righteous one Day 
Spread ev'ry City Coffee-houſe Table 
With Libels, to reform the Rabble, 
Where they may find at large expreſt, 
What Church and Government are beſt ; 
And learn at once, from the Review, 
Religion, and Rebellion too. 
Yet all their Pains and Politicks, 
Their Shams, and Flams, and pretty Tricks, 


(23) 

[ fear will prove but quaint Devices, 
lo purge our Pockets, not our Vices. 

So Factious Kuaves, to cheat the Crowd, 
Cry out, Reform, Reform, aloud, 
| When all the Goodneſs they intend, 
Is but to marr, and not to mend, 
That hungry Saints, whom Int'reſt draws, 
To ſhoulder up the Holy Cauſe, JI” 
May thro' their Cavils and Debates, 


Lay Godly Hands on good Eſtates. 


FINIS 
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Advertiſements. 
H E other fix Parts are to be had at Six-pence each, of 
I B. Bragge, at the Raven in Pater-Noſter-Rom, againſt hy 
I! ue Diſſenters Conſciencious Objections againſt the Epiſcopal 
Church; together with their Reaſonable Propoſals for a Com- 
pliance with her Diſcipline. To which is added, The Biſhop 
of Oſſory's Epiſtle to King Charles II. wherein forgetful Princes 
are 1 in Mind of their Duty. Sold at the Place above 
named. | SEATON | 


CANTO XII. 


EN filent Sleep, that hates the Licht, 
Had lock'd my Senſes up all Night 
Till Somnus ſnatch'd in a Surprize, 


His leaden Plummets from my Eyes; 


ach, of GEE 
iſt Ty And th' Zaftern Bluſhes of the Morning, 
iſcopal Gave waking Mortals early warning, 

1. That Fol fro m Thetzs was returning; 

Princes 


For Gods, the Poets do maintain, 


Have 3 as well as N 1 ual 
„ 


above. 


(4) 
And : are like us, in bar dy Caſes, 


Tir d as Gro with their Embraces ; 


For am' rous Joys, we always find, 


— 


| Leavea repenting Sting behind, 

That makes that odious in Reflection, 

Which proves ſo pleaſant in the Action: 

Tis for this Cauſe the Sun looks red, 

W hen riſing from his Thetzs Bed, 

| Bluſhing to think her Female Charms 
So long detain d him in her Arms; 

Till he was glad to fly ſo faſt 

F rom what he ſought with equal haſte 

So th Lover, tho? he's young and kind, 
Muſt own he does more Pleaſure find. 
In his next Morning's haſty Flight, 

Than in fair Celia's Arms all Night, 

Juſt at the very peep of Day; 

As thus in Bed I muſing lay, 

With thoughtful Brain, and active Mind, 

To ſtrange Poetick Dreams inclin d,. 


(5) 


My arp i rang d from Pole to OY. 
To feed with new Delights my Soul; 
gometimes on Honeſty I mus'd, 

[Talk'd on ſo much, tho? little us'd. 
Methoughts I heard each Villain claim 
An Int reſt in the Sacred Name, 

And ev'ry Jilt and Villain ſay, 

That they were Honeſt in their Way. 
The arrant Knave that never knew her, 
Would Rill pretend ſome Title to her ; 3 
And in his Looks, diſſembling Grace, 
Would wear her Liv'ry in his Face. 

So a lewd Punk, ſo well we ſee, 

Will counterfeit true Modeſty, 

And look ſo Pious and Demure, 

That few would think the Saint a Whore. 

Each Party labour'd to deceive 
The reſt, and make the World believe, 


That they, and only they, ingroſt 


The Jem, and could the Secret boaſt, 
; A 3 


(6) 
In Rage, uri to the reſt 
Tho Honeſty themſelves poſſeſt LE, 
Yet none would own they were without it, 
But cavil'd furiouſly about it; 
So have I known hard Words and Battles 
Among a Crew of Tittle Tattles 3 
About then Virtue, when the Jades 
Were Thieves and Strumpets by their Trades, 
And had no more Pretence to cavil 
About it, than the very Devil; 
But Rogues and Whores will diſagree, 
And ſquabbl' about their Honeſty; 


Altho' they have no more to ſhow, 
Than Guinea has of Froſt and Snow. 

Then did my rambling Thoughts proceed 
To Friendſhip, that deceitful Reed , 
And range from Place to Place about, 

To find the preci ous Jewel out: 
In Courts, Ambition, Envy, Pride, 


The cordial Sement quite diftroy 4 


* 


There 


„ 
There it but in external. Shew : 
Appear'd, as other Virtues do; 
Was mimmick d as if highly priz'd, 
But never truly. exercis d. 
So will each Bully look and prate, 
As if he had a good Eſtate; 
But when into the Knave we pry, 
We find he as none to occupy. ; 

In Cities, Avarice and Gain 
Diſſolve the mutual happy Chain, 
And mercenary Ends, divide 
The Gordian Knot, as ſoon as ty'd: 
Beſides, true Friendſhip cannot dwell 
Where Int'reſt does alone prevail, 
And Money does their Minds delude 
From Juſtice, and from Gratitude: 6 
Money, that Guide that makes em ſtray 
From Truth, to go the gainfubſt Way: 
Money, that cauſes em to break 
The ſtrongeſt Oaths that they can make, 


(8) 

That wicked Root of every Evil, 
Which bade em headlong to the Devil ; 
Vet each Man ſtrives to make the rel? 
Believe he as Friendſhip i in his Breaft, 
And talk as earneſtly about it, 

As if he had it, tho' without it. 
So have 1 heard a Crowd of thoſe 
Vain foppiſh Animals, call'd Bein, 
Prattle of Wit, till very hot, 

Altho' they never had a Jot. 
Thus many Fools, their Pa rts to ſhow, 
Will talk of Robin, and bis Bow, 
That never, by Enquiry, knew 
Whether t was made of Steel or Yew. 

P th Country too, *tis quite — 
And valu'd leſs, thin Flitch of Bacon; 
For there they know no Obligation OE 
Beyond a Neighbour or Relation; 
Nor can thoſe Trifles bind them longer, 
Than whilſt Sell. Int reft, which is fironger, 


— 


Preſerves 


Es) 
preſerves the Tie that is between 85 
hemſelves and Neighbours, or their Kin: 
For Friendſhip 1 is of a Dimenſic ion, 
00 large for rural Apprehenſi ion; 
heir narrow Souls can't comprehend * 
The facred Bonds wirt Friend and Friend; 
or are their Faith and Wiſdom big : 
ough for ſuch a ſolemn League 50 
or Friendſhip, if that Name it bears, 
t muſt be free from Doubts and Fears, 


ind is ſo credulous a Tie, 


Diſſolv'd at once by. Jealouſy : - 

For if we Cer our Friend miſtruſt, 

It ſhews we do not think him Joſt; | 

And if we harbour fs a asd, 

Our Friendſhip i is not worth a Groats 3 

For who would hazard all, to ſave 

A Man from Harm, he thiiiks'a Knave 3 
Vet he that Friendſhip does pretend, 

And will not do't, to ſave his * 


ey 


5 100 
15 as the Learned do ſurmiſe, b I 


A Snake that 3 in the Boſom lies: 
Therefore my Muſe could no where licht on 


That Friendſhip Men of Honour prate on; 
Becauſe, as they define the Matter, 

It is too firict for Human Nature z 35 

For Avarice, Revenge, and N 8 
Hypocriſy, and Luſt beſide, 

Have ſo corrupted Fleſh and Blood, 
That we abandon all that's Good; 
Exclude all Virtue from within, 
And wear it but in outward Mein : | 
For *tis acquir'd by every Fool, 

Not now, by Philoſophick Rule, ü 

Nor at the Church, but . 
5 Thus Virtue i is become, alaſs! 

1 No more than an external N 
And thoſe that from Geneva Books, | 
Have learn'd to ſhew it in their looks; 


C 

| Altho' they? ſhould deſerve a Gallows, 
Would ſtill be counted honeſt Fellows. 
How then ſhould Friendſhip raiſe its Head, 
When Virtue, it's Preſerver's Dead? 

It Holy Siſter chance to ſtray, 
For God Almighty's Lambs will play, 
She ſtill will have os canting Face 
To boaſt her Right to ſaving Grace; 
Altho' ſhe does i in Conſcience know . 
The Devil governs all below, 


And finds a Way thro ſinful Hole, 7 
To pleaſe her Luſt, and damn her Soul: 
Thus Women will contend, we find, 
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Altho' their Virtue be reſign” d, 
T' enjoy the Honour till OP dl 
Of a chaſt wife, or modeſt Maid. 
Pray, why not ſtill poſſeſs the N ame, 
Tho' Virtue's gone q that gave the ſame, 
Since Men of War their Titles boaſt, 

tho, Altho' they've their Commiſſions ſt? 


1 6 1 
Captains and Cuckolds, af Men" know, 
Once dignify'd, will till be ſo; SY a 
Ther efore why ſhould” not ev'ry Dame, 


That once enjoy d an honeſt Name, Bi 
Have ſtill the Benefit o th ſame, a 
Since evry Woman may aver it, 
She once had V7 irtus s Pattent for it? 
And tho ſhe Captain like, has loſt 


Commiſſion, yet ſhe ought to boaſt ; : 
The Honour of her former Poſt. © WIT 
| Next theſe, true Loyalty I thought on, 

But that I found corrupt and rotten ; Ge: Pons. 
$0 faint, and in that ſick Condition, 
Given over by her old Phyſſcinn ns 
And when fhe languiſh'd n 11. SLUR fy a 2 
By all upbraided and neglected; . 
Begging for Chriſtian — 


Yet ſearce a Levite in the Nation, ASS þo5 yr 4 
Of any Church, none e many, | * | | > 
Would by their pray rs afford met - 


„ 

So wealthy Men, who in their Prime 
Have nobly flouriſh'd for a time, 6 

When once they are by Fate depreſs'd, 

And of their Riches diſpoſleſs'd ; 

Thoſe very Friends the firſt abhor em, 

That ſhould in Reaſon do moſt for em. 
Religion, did my Fancy next 

Chuſe for her Theme, that i is, her Text; 3 * 

And thus inſpir d by way of Sonnet, 

She rim'd, that i is, ſhe preach d upon it: 

Mzthoughts I faw her quite forlorn, 

Her ſacred Body rent and n 

And as her Limbs thus mangled lay, 

In a Tempeſtuous Factious Fray, 

Diſſeded by a fatal Knife, 

Sharp whetted i in Schiſmatick Strife; . 

The Church in Tears moſt ſadly a): 
And her true Sons were much concern'd; 
But all the reft ſeem? d pleas'd to ſee 


(644 
As thus ſhe lay, all pale and wan, 
Expos d to thoſe that work'd her Bane, 


Each jarring Party ſtrove to take 

A Limb, for Memorandum's ſake : 

The Church induſtrious for a Part, 

Moſt wiſely choſe the Head and Heart, 

And ſoon by F aith-and Grace reviv! 

That Life, of which they were depriv'd. 
The Preſbyterians, and the In- * 


Dependants, who were near a kin, 
Advanc'd, and in a numerous Swarm, dts 
Choſe each a Leg, and each an Arm; 
| Becauſe they love like Bully Huff. 2 
To Things decide by Kick and Cuff: 3 en 
Tis nat'ral for a Tribe to claim . i 
Thoſe things, that beſt will ſerve their A | 


The Baptiſt Teachers, being wiſe, .. 
Came i in the next, and choſe the Thighs; 
- Becauſe when wicked Satan's i in em, 
| They dearly love to creep between em; 


g 


For cheſe more lĩſtful than the Pig geon, 
Do nothing but debauch Religion. 

| So rav nous Glutt ons at a Feaſt, 
Secure the Bit, they like the beſt, 
$ The Quakers next came idling in, 
And for their Portion, choſe the Spleen, 
Which fills them ſo with Melancholy, 
They can't like other Sefts be jolly : 
But fighing in their Meetings fit, - 
Like Hypochondriack Bedlamite, 
As if they fancy'd by their Sadneſs, 
Religion was a hum-drum Madneſs. | 
80 Cats, if once with Milts they re fed, 
| Sit moping by they Fire fide, 
And choak the Spirits in their Blood, 


By their dull malancholy Food. 
Seckers and Singers next took Pains 


T' approach Religion s poor Remains; 
The Guts and Carbich they poſſeſs d, 
And thought themſelves moſt highly bra; 
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(16) 
From whence they love to exerciſe, 
As 'tis conjectur d by the Wiſe, 


Religion in a Beaſtly manner, 
To their own Shame, and Heaven's | Diſhonour : . 


So ev'ry Bear and Wolf delights 
Io pleaſe their Savage Appetites 
With ſtinking Carrion, that is naſty, 
Much rather than a Ven'ſon Paſty. 12 2 
"Il Pope adorn'd with Crowns and Crolles, . pA 
In alls Pontificalibuſles, 
Came puthng next in mighty Sweat, 
As if he fear d had ſtaid too late, 
With a long glitt ring Train behind him, 
„ Crazy Card nals, to attend him; 3 5 
Each dizen'd i in his Robes of State, 
And cap'd with bloody-colour'd Hat, 6 
5  Follow'd by Troops of Popiſh Liar, 
Prieſts, Jeſuits, and bald-pate Fryars: 
Some from their Churches, ſome from Cloyſters, 
All mumbling o'er their Pater Nofters; : 


: (1) 
Put all th Reli igion they could find, 
Was th' empty Carcaſe left behind, 
Mangl'd, without the Head or — b 
Depri d of every noble Part; 
With that, they lifted up the Trunk, 
And cry'd, 3 eam mic; 
But when the Clergy all had ſeen it, 
And finding truly nothing in it; 


They form'd this Project in a Trice, 


To cheat their filly Biggots Eyes; 

A huge prepoſt'rous Paſte-board Head, 

The Prieſts moſt exquiſitly made, 

And did with Colours ſo contrive 

To make it look as if alire; 

Then plac'd it on Religion's Shoulders, 

To cheat the credulous Beholders. 

Huge Legs too, they compos d of Plaſter, 
That the poor Trunk might ſtand the faſter. 
Her Arms of Maſſy Braſs they made, 


The better to defend her Head 8 
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( 18 ) 


And when fo far they had proceeded, 


That ſhe was legg'd, and arm'd, and headed 
The empty Carcaſe to replete 


With ſomthing to improve the cheat, 


They ſtuff d (to gull believing Fools) | 
With Reliques, and falſe Miracles, 


. And ſuch like Toys, by whoſe Aſſiſtance, 


The Sides were kept at proper Diltance, 


Which if it had not been for that, 


By this time would have fall'n ſo flat, 


That the poor patch d prepoſt'rous Puppit, 


Muſt needs have been much more decrepit. 


When thus their Monſter they had rais d, 


The Prieſts their ill ap d Idol prais 4, 


And cry'd, Here only's to- be found, 


The true Religion ſafe and ſound * 
Forgetting England. had the Heart, | 
The Head, and er ry noble Part. 

So Romiſh Prieſts, like thoſe poor Fellows. 
That live by ſhewing Punchionello's, 


(19) 


Make their own Puppets, then invite 
Poor Fools to wonder at the Sight. 


* 


CANT O XII. 


\ Oſing again, methoughts I faw 
Six ſtately Flanders Horſes draw 


A gallant Lady of Renown, 

Some few Miles diſtance out of Town, 
To meet a Spark of no great Honour, 
Whoſe chief Dependence was upon her; 
And when with eager Arms ſhe ad met 
Thoſe Joys ſhe went ſo far to get, 
And eas'd what will remain : We ſee 

A raging Itch in Quality. © 
Methoughts I ſaw her Honour riſe, | 
And wink and pink her drowſy Eyes, 8 
| C3. 
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(20) 


As if ſhe wiſh'd with all her Soul - 


| To have a Woman's Belly full 
Of what young Harry gave to Dol; 
But finding little hopes of more, 


And that the plea ing Game was Oer, 
Her grateful Offering the made, 


And ſeem'd content with what the had . 


Rewarding all his kind Behaviour 
According to the Joy he gave her: 


So aft'r a Curſy, and a Kiſs, 
Proteſting ſhe was only his, 


Away in haſte her Coach man drove her 


In queſt of ſome more ftrenuous Lover, ; 


For Women, f they once are led, 


They Il lie and ſivear by al that's Go0d 


Tliey're only yours, when ev ry Whore 


| Will vow the like to twenty Mages: 
Yet twice a Day methoughts I found | 
Her proſtcate upon ſacred Ground, 


. "ay 


Witil 


With ſuch Devotion in her Face, 

Mix'd with that Gravity and Grace, 

That when at Church ſhe put the Saint on, 

No Mortal would have thought har wanton ; 

Yet could ſhe turn a very Devil, 

T indulge her Luft with carnal Evil. 
Thought I, tho* Grandeur puts a Blind 

On Great Folks Vices, yet I find | 

Rich Harlots, who are fo. devout, 

That ride in Coach and Six about, 

Are lewd as thoſe that walk on Foot ;. 


a © go” 1 


Only this Diff 'rence we may make, 

The rich Whores give, the poor ones take. 
When at theſe Wonders I had gaz d, 2 

A mighty Man my Fancy rais d, 

Seated in open rural Chariot, 

That People might the better ſtare at; 

The flaming Beau, who like a Gad 

Appear'd, ſo proud, as if he aw'd 


Whole Kingdoms with Majeſtick Tor $1 4 = 
S 3 


With 


(22) 
A Troop of Servants moſtly arm'd 
To keep their L—4 from being harm'd, 


Mounted on Hunters. Pads, and Tits, 
Came riding after thro' the Streets: 

The Charioteer drove on in haſte, 

The Servants poſted on as faſt; 

| But who ſhould prove his Pomp-degraders, 
But a long Train of unpaid Traders, 
Who follow'd not to wait upon him, 

But at his Baiting-place to dun him. 
Some ſpurr'd their Jades in mighty any, 
And curs'd his Honour in a Fury; 
Others cry'd out, Is this his way 

To name a certain Day to pay, 

And then to thus ſteal out of Town 

A Week before the Time comes on ? 

Since he, to ſham us, does begin? 
Egad we'll plague him at his Inn; 

And fearing neither Frowns or Curſes, 


still dun him on, till he diſburſes, 


(23) 
Tis ſtrange, thought I, that Men of Title 
ould make their Noble Selves ſo little, 
To be by ſuch a craving Brood 
Of Trades-men, baited and purſu'd 
For a few Shillings, Pence, and Pounds, 
Worſe than the noble Stag by Hounds ; 
Whilſt by their Vices and Debauches, 
Whores, Bawds, and Gamſters, keep their Coaches. 
At laſt, methoughts I ſaw a Throne, 
And Mercy ſeated thereupon 3 
Her noble Enſi gns all difplay'd, 
Flying around her ſhining Head, 
To ſignify to all the Nation, 
Her tender Pitty and Conpaiſion ; 


Her charming Eyes much brighter ſhone, : 
Than all the Glories of the on; 

And ev'ry Feature look'd more bright, 
Than Lana! in a Winters Night. 

No ſooner had ſhe took her Place, 

And ſhown her kind inviting Face, 
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(24) 5 


But Crowds of mighty Men became 


Moſt humble Suiters to the Dame. © 


At laſt a Man of double Honour, 


Fixing his am'rous Eyes upon her; 


Did with a courtly kind Behaviour, 
In humble Words implore her Favour, 
Mercy with that, began to change 
Her Countenance, and looking ſtrange | 
Upon him, told him, that ſhe wonder'd | 
How he, of all the many hundred | 
That ſtood before her, thus could Face her, 
And with ſuch Confidence addreſs her? 
Have you not done, ſays ſhe, of late 


Thoſe Cruelties you know I hate, 


And by your want of Human Mercy, 


Bound num'rous Families to curſe ye? 


Have you not done things out of Seaſon, - 
And injur'd others for no Reaſon? 


* 


(25) 


But that your Malice, Int reſt, Pride, 


And all your vicious Luſts beſide, 
Might be the better gratify d. 
No, no, ſays Mercy, I abhor ye, | 
withdraw, for I've no Favour for ye. 
Next him, another Don as great, 
Loaded with Honour and Eſtate, 
Approach'd her Preſence like a Bean, 
Made three long Slides, then bowing low, 
Told her, he was a Man of Honour, 
Therefore preſum'd to wait upon her; 
Hoping his Quality and Birth, 
And large Poſſeſſions here on Earth, 
Would move her Heav'nly Grace to ſave, 
By her kind Smiles, her humble Slave. 
This fawning Speech made Mercy frown, 
And look as Stern as Fuſtice down ; 
Altho', ſays ſhe, your 6— can boaſt 
High Honours, , and a pow'rful Loſt, 
OS D 


6 
Tet ttis not all the gl itt' ring Pomp, | 8 
.-Or Honours, that 2 Prince can ſtump, 
That will engage my righteous Mind 
- To ſhew that Pitty you would find. 
Have not thoſe wicked, baſe, unjuſt, 
Enſnaring Agents, that you truſt, 
53 Seduc d young Creatures to your Luſt ? 
Have not large Promiſes betray'd . 
Young Beauties t'y's adult'rous Bed ? 


And when by Baits you've drawn em in, 


And taught poor Innocence to Sin, 
Have you not then with Scorn and Scoff, 
Broke all your Vows, and call them off? 
And to retrench the keeping Charge, 
Furn'd *em a Drift, to-Sin at large ; 
Which they purſue, "tall Beauty fails, 

| And then for Debt, they die in Jayls, 

1 Or rot in loa thſom Hoſpitals. 

My I— 4, if you had call'd ſometimes 

Into your Thoughts, theſe heavy Crimes, 


Tho 


X74 ).- 


Tho you're ſo Great, vo would have never 


Came hither to have ſou ght my Favour; 


For how can he that does neglect 


All Rules of Vertue, e'er expect 


| My Mercy, (tho' a Man of Title) 


W hogll his Life has ſhown ſo little ? 
Next him, a bold briſk Man advanc' a, 

Expecting to be countenanc d, 

To Mercy's Throne full low he bow'd, 

Then made this homely Speech aloud. 
Madam, fays he, by all that's Good, 

I love you with my very Blood k 

Ive ſhar'd the Influence of your Smiles. 

Even in Battels, and in Broils, | 

And never from your Dictates ſwerv'd, 

But always have your Rules obſerv'd ; 


Not only among Human Nature, 


But Cat and Dog, and every Creature. 


[ therefore hope from your juſt Throne, | 
To find that Mercy I have ſhown, ; 


(82) 
For all theſe — ſo little, 
They ll not afford a Man a Tittle. 
| Says Mercy, you that love to bew me, 
Shall always have a Title to me; ; 
But he in Pow'r, that ſhall refuſe me 
| To ſuch as would to others uſe me, 
Shall, when he needs me, always find 
III leave him begging far behind, 
Expos'd to the Contempt of thoſe 
His want of Mercy made his Foes. 
When thus ſhe'd ſpoke, the lovely Dame 
Flew up to Heaven, from whence ſhe came, 
And left the rigid World to ſhew 
Severity, where Mercy's due. 


Part the Ninth. | 
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CANTO. o__ 


My Whimſies vaniſſid all away po” 
Unable to endure the Light; ERA KS 71 v. 105 > 


Like wand'ring Ghoſts, Wen Night 
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o, as our learned Spirit-Raiſers, 
d Cat-ey'd Apparition-Gastes - 
wer, are ſeldom to be ſeen, 
ut t when the Batts and Ovrls begin 
o open their ill-boding Throat, it sli & 


"nd fright us with their reimigg Notes: b 1 Kun 
| | | A 2 


A. 
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4) 
* as old Nurſes ſay, portend 
Sick Mortals to be near their End, 


* 1 ra 


0 4 — TOE II 


And that the froward Babe, poſſeit 

Of Horſz-ſhoe Mould, and narrow Cheſt, 

—_— the next revolving Moon, 

His Cradle for an Angel's Crown, 

And leave his weeping Mother forry 

To fee this State ſo tranſitory. 

Wen thus my Viſions all were fled, 
And I left waking in my Bed, | 

By the Eaſtern Sun-beams i in. my Eyes, 

I found twas now high time to riſe, 


And like good Houſewife, mind my Kiytting, ? 


With that Induſtry which was fitting; 

For Knitting, tho by Gammar Biddle. 

Confin d to Stocking and to Needle, 

Yet tis 2 Word that, by the by, 

| May other Bus'neſs ſignify. 
Upright I ſate a while in Bed, 

Fuſk ſcratch'd my pe then my Head, 


s 


* 
— 7 


(5) 
A Trick we learn whe Boys, and then 
Retain the Habit till we're Men, 
As Stories by our Nurſes told, 
will till infect us when we're Old; 
Befides, in ſuch warm Times as theſe, 
When Malice bites much worſe than Fleas, 
And Envy ſtrikes at Human Eaſe, 
A Man may find true Cauſe of Scratching, 
W thout the common Reaſon, Itching, 
But finding little Conſolation 
In melancholy Ru mination, 
And recollecting as I ſate, 
An Adage of an ancient Date, 
That "tis our Prudence to endurs 
With Patience what we cant cure. 
From thence concluding all thofe Fears | 
And Thoughts, that magnify our Cares, 
Vere but the Marks of Human Folly, 

i ſhifted off my Melancholy, 


— 


And ſtole away from fleeping Bride. 


Who had full Twenty Years in Ton, na 


Riſing with full as goog. a. CY 00 aber mig! 20 FE 


As Lover that had Kiſs'd his Fill, 


we CL Tt 3244 


Who waking, ne er was ſatisfy ' 1 | 
| When thus erect, in dext'rous ; Haſte ; 
By a poor Fig-leaf 8 Ward 203; £2 6 
Then by the Help of Razor, II. . l nom mod 51 14. 
Comb, Powder, and the Dev'l and _ 7111 Sy 


Improv'd my Face, as well as *: = i ent 
Till I appear'd all Youth and Vigou r... 
Looking as briſk as Play-houſe Where. SSE 1 


New painted up at Thirty Four, . 55 abr wo N 


Retail'd her Fa avours up and Jou e 
Till ſhe had burnt with Claps and "hes 


L. 424 —- 4.4 


More ſtanding: Ware chan Sar 
For tis become a modern Rule 7 ov 
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To act like Knave, and dreſs like Fool, Lk 
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That Cloths the better may abi: 8 
The Rogu'ry that within us lies. 


The very Saint loves outward Show, 
And tiffles up like any Beau. Mis 


The moſt preciſe invet rate Whi 8 

des loaded now in Whores hair Wis, 
ho us'd, in ſpight to High-Church Pride, | l 6 15 
I wear but nine Hairs bf a . bh 
he teaching Saint, in Times of Tore 
The Pot-lid Hat demurely \ wore, 


deneath whoſe Umbrage was a Face 


* crew d into Gravity and Grace, 

. That Hum: drums, Hypocritick Look | | | 

. igt ſuit with Puritannick Cloak, 

4 ©Y o make Fools think he was no leſs _ 
© "ian Good, by's Apbttolick Dreſs : - 

# jut now each canting Knipper-doling 3 

1 £426 as left off that Extream of Fooling; : 
ad the? their Stiffneſs can't 19 4 5 ö 
Tha _ eſtabliſh'd Liturgy, N 5 8 
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(8 * 
Yet kave they fo conform'd their Cloths, _ 


As to become moſt zealous Beaus, 


: Hopi ng by their external Pride, 
To gain the Ladies of their Side, 


erg 


Knowing they love to hear the Word 


By a | ſpruce Guide adminiſter'd, 


Who, whilſt he ſpins his Saks bars. 
Can pleaſe their Eyes, as well as Ears, 


5 And lend them Maſculine Aſſiſtance, , 
When feeble Spouſe is at a Diſtance ; * 


* — 


To ſanctify the good fat Fowls, 


* 


75 And bleſs the Wine that chears their Souls 7 
That by the Force of cap n and Claret, 


8 


The Fleſh may conquer Holy Spirit. 
when Poet. like I'd ſpent ſome Time ? 


nN 


In tagging theſe my Thoughts with Rime, 2 
And had an Hour or two beſtow'd 
In dreſſing like a Man of Mode, 


Till all things Id in Oui pe put 
Artfully on from Head to Foot; 
r 


(9) 


Thought I, tis ſtrange that Men of Brains 110 

Should thus i in Dreſſing take ſich Pains, 

And waſte one quarter of the Day 

T appear ſo foppiſh, and ſo gay; 

Yet tis the Cuſtom of this Nation, 

For Vits to copy Fools in Faſhion 

| So near, that as the Times now go, 

I muſt confeſs tis hard to know 

A modern Poet from a Beau; 

For both 8dmiring Female Beanty, 
For Charms that lie above the Shoe tye, 

Turn Fops, to pleaſe the fickle Gender, 

In hopes to tempt em to ſurrender. 

I then ſtept out, like Crop. f ck Sinner, 

To air my Lungs againſt my Dinner, 

And gaiff an Appetite moſt fitting 
| For one that takes Delight in Eating, 

That when I'd ſtrengthen'd Fleſh and Blood 
With Wine, and ſome refreſhing Food, 
8 


(10) 
1 might wich Humour briſk and gar, 
Diſpatch the Bus'neſs of the Day; 85 
Which, when attended with Succeſs, 
Affords the greateſt Happineſs _ 
That Man's aſpiring active Mind, | 7% 


Beneath the Starry Orbs, can find: . 


But if i-natur'd Fortune croſſes 
: Qur pleaſing Hopes of Gain, with Loſſes, 
Then does it prove ſo great a Curſe, 
That nothing can on Earth be worſe. 
Thus Bus neſs is to Human Life, £43 aa 
The true Reſemblance of a Wife: 8 
It ſhe proves well, ſhe is a Bleſſing; 
If not, a Curſe beyond expreſſing, . 
But as I gently fail'd along 
5 The Street, among the bake Thing: 
I met an old eſtabliſh'd Whig, 
That look d as ſowr, and fwell'd as big, 
As if ſome Facobitiſh Rumour 
7Had put the Hot-ſpur out of Humour, 


Old 


(«n) 


— 


80 hearty, and ſo well ; but prethee 
What makes thee now appear fo ſurly, 
That us d to cant it fo demurely? 


To fee things go fo very bad, 

A ſuch a Juncture too, — 

When we have all that Heart can wiſh. 
I find, ſaid I, your're Idem Semper, 

Still troubl'd with the old Diſtemper; 

Muſt grumble on, altho' your Sect 

Have more than you could well expect. 


But who can wonder, that your Pride 


And Av'rice ne'er are ſatisfy d; 


Betwixt a modern Whig, whoſe Craft 


B 2 


000 Friend, ſaid I, I'm glad to ſee thee 


Says he, twould make a Saint run mad. 


Since nothing e'er could ſtop your Raving, 

The more you have, the more you re craving ? 
But Man, ſays he, FIFEtell thee What, 

Weve found ſuch Difference of late 


Has ſlily rais d him up aloft, lift. mon z 
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And wh at he ſeem d to be before 
He climb'd to Honour and to Pow 'r, 


That no Man would have thought the Creature 


: Could ſo have chang” d his former Nature; ; 


And that Court Air and Converſation - 
Could make ſo ſtrange an Alteration. 88 
But why, ſaid I, ſhould that ſeem ſtrange, 


1 That Whigs 1 in warmer Climes ſhould change 


Since Worms and Maggots, as tis ſaid, 
Turn Flies, if in the Sun-ſhine laid, 
Then ſporting with their Wings, they tow'r, 


Aud ſuch the Sweets of ev'ry Flower; 
Diſdain the lowly Dirt that fed em, 


And ſcorn. the very Filth that bred em? 
| Thus turning, as their Wings grow: Brent, 


High-Flyers now, that crawi'd of late. 


So worthleſs Mortals, mean by Birth, 


Eben ſoon forget from whence they came, | 


( 133 
And Lord it o'er r their Fellow-Creature, / 
As if their Pride had firetch'd their Stature N 


Above the pitch of Human Nature. 
But ſince thou ſeem'ſt to have à Senſe” | - 


Of ſome uncommon Difference -||_-©__ 7 


Between a Whig in Office put, 
And the ſame Zealot when he's out; 
Diſcloſe your Thoughts, and let me hear . 
Vhat diff rent Characters they bear? 
And how they alter their Behaviour, 
When once crept into Fortune's Favour ? 2 

Says he, ſince you deſire to know * em, 
Ill in their proper Colours ow em; 
And you will find, when — ſeen om, ; 
As much Diſparity between em, ITT 
As Cer was found in Servant _ 
Before ſhe was to Sin betray'd, - 


To . her a 8 Luſt, 


And after nn Ang 
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( 14 ) -- 


| And from her Serubbing and her Sue 


| 15 for her Charms, advanc'd: to Keeping. 


Marry, ſaid I, at this ſame Rate, 
The Diff r rence muſt be very great ; 


Fr a Servant made her Maſter's Whore, 
Tho' humbl' and diligent before, 


Grows twice as proud as Lucifer. 

But pret hee, Friend, without Delay, 

Lit s hear what tis you have to ſay. 
A Whig, ſays he, o' th' City ſort, 

That's unacquainted with the Court, 

I juſtly muſt define to de 

A Man of pure Integritie; 


One, who by ſeeking out the Lord, 


And conſtant hearing of 3 
Does ſo abound in ſaving Grace, i 
That you may read it in his Face; 
By which you'll know him at a Vier, 


As eas ly as you can a Jew : 


And that our K- 
Are but the People's Under: ſtrappers. 


„ 
Beſides, he never ſwears an'Oath .. 
Beyond his Conſcience or his Troth, 
Nor Lies, except to let us ſee, 


That no Man is from Error free. 


He hates the Vanity of Kings, 
And Pomp of all ſuch uſeleſs Things, 
Scorning thoſe Idolizing Aﬀes _ 


That bow to either Crowns or Croſſes 


Except it be to thoſe we find 
Stamp'd on our Silver when its Coin'd. 
All Right to Rule, he does premiſe 
Dil from Agreement firſt ariſe, 


, for all their Vapours, 


Government he declares to be 

Built up by Human Policie ; - 

And that the Saints may change its Nature 
As oft as they can form a better. 

He owns no more, for all our Stru gale, | 


Of Fur Divinum in the Juggle, © /- 
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(16) 


Than in a Pack of Cards, where Kings | 


And Knaves beat all their Underlings. 
He Tooth and Nail aloud denies | 


All Titles fetch d beyond the Skies 
5 Or Power, but what the People grant 


By ſolemn League and Covenant; 


And dare affirm, by Dint of Reaſon, 
In ſpight of Law, that calls it Treaſon, 


That if the Monarch ſtrains a Point, 
And knocks the Balance out of Joint, 
Whate'er he thus ſhould do, to force 
The Springs beyond their legal Courle, 
Can merit no Denomination, 4 

But Tyranny and Uſurpation: 


And this old Argument he brings 


Againſt th incroaching Pow'r of Kings, 2 
Af Subjects do the Cumpaſt break, 
Their Lives and Fortunes are at Stake: 
Then how muſt thoſe that nile the Roaſt, 
Be puniſh'd when tir abuſe their Truſt? 


(5) 
Wh' untainted with Authority, 


Will venture Fortune, or his Blood. 
Or is at leaſt very crafty, = 

To ſay he'll do't for common Safety 
In all things, he declares to be 

For Liberty and Propertie; 


By King or Biſhop, or by any _ 


And like a true old Roman Swagger, 
Or whet his Pen-knife, or his Razer, 
And turn a Brutus unto Ceſar. 

| In's Principles he's Riff ated ſtout, 
And is ſo ſturdily devout, 


He ſcorns to b' either led or drove 


He'd die a Martyr for his Faith 2 


Next theſe, a ſtanch old Whig is he, » 


And &er he would be mul& one Penny 'S 


But Parliament, he'd draw his Dagger, 


To what his Conſcience; can't 'approye. -- - 
Thus, ſooner than he'd change his Path, 
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And rather would embrace a Rope 

Or Fagget, than obey the Pope. 

He's one that firmly does maintain 

Hiluſelf a true Republican; 

And that he means the Nation's Good 

In all things that a Subject hou d. 

Thus he pretends, where cer he goes. 
Theſe are the outward Signs he ſhows, 
But what is in him, Heaven knows. 

I find, ſaid I, you only ſcan, 

As yet, the Outſide of the Man, 

As Boys at School, where J have feen em 


Do Verſe, before they know what's in em: 
But fince you've drawn the Saint, before he 


Has rais'd himſelf to Pomp and Glorie, 
Pray now proceed, and let me ſee 

The Zealot in Authoritie ; 
His Juſtice, Mercy, and good Nature; 
When climb'd above his Fdllow-Creature. 


1 >» 


(139 
95 he, I grieve at the Occaſion, 
But yet will ſpeak without Evaſion. | 


A modern Whis, when once he feels 
The pleaſing Warmth of — ſmiles, 
He ſhifts his Principles, and then 
Loves Int'reſt juſt like other Men. 

So when the Sun does hotteſt ſhine, 
The ſubtle Serpent ſheds her Skin: 


And changing thus the Coat ſhe wore, 
| Becomes more ſpeckled than before. 


The honeſt Man , of whom we ſpeak, 
Once ſo Religious, and fo Meek, 
Who rav'd at others Faults aloyd, 
To pleaſe, and to amuſe the Crows ; 
No ſooner is he rais'd on high, 
His mod'rate Management to try, 5 
But all his old pretended Zeal e "000 0K 
For th' Welfare of the Common-weal, 5 
Moſt baſely dwindles in a trie e 
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To Pride, Revenge, and Avarite, 


(20) 
That his old Love he ſoon withdraws. 
From us, the Champions of the Caufe. 
So. Chanticlear, that takes a Looſe. 
From Muck-hill to the Top o' th* Houſe ; 
Flutt ring his Wings, does proudly Crow: | 
O'er all the cackling Train below. 
Altho? before he loudly cry d | 
Againſt all thoſe that miſapply'd 
The publick Stock to their own Uſes, 
P enrich themſelves by ſuch. Abuſes; 
Blaming his envy'd Predeceſſors 
For vile and treacherous Tranſęreſſors, | 
In ſinking, by their crafty Stealth, 
The bubbl'd Nation s publick Wealth: 
Let when himſelf, thro R— Grace, 
& choſen into Pow'r and Place, 
The ſelf ſame Pailings ſoon appear 
Blots in his own new Character; 
For what before he render'd odlious, 
He now finds uſeful and commodious; 


cw 


(21) 
80 reconciles each gainful Cheat 
To be a lawful Perqueſite; | 
Out-does the K- 


that went before: 
Thus one R—= will another blame 

For Ills, and ſpread abroad his Shame 3 
But when himſelf obtains a Place 

Of Truſt, quite fearleſs of Diſgrace; 

He proves more greedy, and more baſe. 


Is now leſs minded than his own. 
Conſcience, that wary faithful Guide, 
Religion, Juſtice, Grace befide, | 
Which us'd to be his whole Diſcourſe. I 
Are now made ſervile to his Purſe. 
His Av'rice does his Morals blind; 

And ſolves all Scruples of the Mind: 

No Fayour to his Friends he ſhows, 


Nor Human Mercy to his Foes : 
Honeſty ebbs, as Int'reſt flows. 


The publick Good, which was his Tone, 
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(22) 
His Moderat ion's quite forgot, ; 
| Altho' he's for no Party hot; 
For like a Rook at Gaming:Table, 
Whilſt others wrangle, bet, and ſquabble, 


The Cards he does with Cunning deal, 
And cheats all Sides with equal Zeal. 
i Tyrannick arbitrary Sway, | 
At which he bellow'd ev'ry Day, 
And made ſo much a Rout about it, 
- When all Men knew we were withoat it, 


He would be now for exerciſing, 

As if he thought that Tyrangizing. _ 
Would prove eſſential to his Riſing, 
So does the Pious Dame, in Paſſion, 

Her Venom ſpit at Fornication 8 

But warm'd with Luſt, ſhe's. ſoon a prevail on 
To act the very Sin ſhe raid oon. 

The Cauſe for which he us d to-ſguabble, 
He now but values as a Bauble, | 


(23) 
And is fo far from being Low-Church, 
That Int reſt bas confirm d him No Church, 
Which is alone the wav'ring Guide, 


That leads him o'er to any Side, 

And makes him ſtill appear moft hearty 
For thoſe that prove the gainfull'ſt Party. | 
So cunning Pleaders ſtrain the Laws, 

And wrangle for the richeſt Cauſe ; 

Which ſhews, that Gold is the Aſcendant 
That wins for Plaintiff, or Defendant. 


The very Friends that rais'd him high, 
In hopes of Benefit thereby, 
That ſo applauded all his Gifts, 
And us d ſo many ſubtle Shifts . - 
| To make our Tribe believe no other, 
But that he was a faithful Brother: 
Nay, we that magnify'd his Merit, 
And praisd his Ant icrown- head Spirit, 
Extoll'd his Qualities and Graces, 
Aud all his old Republick Paces; 


N 
N 
9 


To rend'r him as 2 Whig of Parts, 
Deſerving truly of our Hearts, 


( 24 H 


Yet notw thſtanding all our Arts 


Now Great, he looks no more upon us, 
Than if the Trimmer ne er had known us, 


Tho' we, like Pack-threads to A Kite, 2 


Were Means to mount him to his Height. 
So th' Vintner, when he firſt begins, 


Submits to all our Drunken Sins, 
And to gain Cuſtom and Applauſe, | 


Bows low with ev'ry Pint he draws : 

But when grown Rich, he looks awry 
On Fools that rais'd him up ſo high, 
The ſharper too, who'as long depended 
On him, by whom. he'as been befriended, - 


When once kind Fortune Rich has made him 
' Diſdains the very Hand that fed him. 


The humble Look, and formal Grace, | 
That ſanctify'd his meagre Face, 


. 


from Eye to Chin are chang'd, and now 


An awful Pride adorns his Brow. 

His Frowns demand low Reverence, 

And nods ike Comma's point his Senſe. 
Exch ſolemn Promiſe that he makes, 

If not with Int'reſt back'd, he breaks 5 8 
Enſnar ing even thoſe that love him, 
Oppreſſing ſuch that can't approve him, 
And undermining all above him. 

He looks with a revengeful Eye 

On all that at his Mercy lye, 

And bluſters in Authoritie 

Like Boreas in a Storm at Sex, 

Till bated worſe by Men of Senſe, 
Than Flatt'ry or Impertinence. 

He's ſcornful, jealous, and ſevere, 

Baſe, falſe, and proud as Lucifer, be 

And thinks his Riſe but juſtly due 

To Merits, which he ne'er could ſhew. 


D 


Tho' Rich and Great, des Wer at EAR, 

But reſtleſs as the rowling Seas, | 
Which are to Rage ſo much inclin'd, 
They ſwell with er ry Blaſt of Wind. 

His Truſt he does but ill diſcharge 
His Pow'r is exercis d at large. 

The Bags which do his Coffers load, 
Are gain'd by Siniſtry and Fraud. 
Gold is the Magnet whoſe Attraction 
Commands his Heart in ev'ry Action: 
To that his Avaricious Sul 

Points like the Needle to the Pole: 

By that alone he ſteers his Courle, 
And yields. to its prevailing Force. 
in ſhort, his Malice and Ambition, 
Hs Avaricious Diſpoſition; 3 
His Pride, is Cruelty, his Hate, 

Hig haſty Temper to be Great; 


(27) 
His Heat, his Fury, and his Paſſion... 
Makes him appear to all the Nation, 

The meer- Reverſe of Moderation. 

| Said I, if one diſſenting Brother 

Can ſpeak no better of another, 

But little K upbraid the big, 

And Whig thus raves and rails at Whig,. 
Well may the Church expect no leſs 
Than Uſage infamouſly baſe. 

From ſuch a ſpiteful ſtubborn Race. 
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CANTO RXV. 


Aving thus heard from Holy Brother, 
1 One Whig's Opinion of another; 
Says he, Your Servant ; Friends muſt part. 


I'm yours, ſaid I, with all my Heart. 

Thus humbly ſhew'd my ſelf as civil 

As Doctor Edwards to the Devil; 

80 kindly bidding each farewel, 

Like fighting Mares, we both turn d Tail 5 ; 
And had not Decency forbid, 


Like them too we had kick'd and ncigh'd; 7 
* — 


A4) 

For all the friendly Love between us, 
Was from Teeth outwards, not within us. 
So fawning Courtiers often meet, 

And bor to one another's Feet, 
Who ſeek, by Means profoundly baſe, 
To bring each other to Diſgrace. 
When thus I'd gladly turn'd my Back 
Upon a Knave of Calvins Pack, 
And reſcu'd my impatient Senſes 
From all his dull Inpertinences, 
It being a Fhitſun Holy-day, 
When Prentice Boys have Leave to play. 
I rambled on from Street to Street, 
To ſez what Paſtimes I could mn; 
And as I wander'd up and down 
With twenty Crotchets in my Crown, 
Begot by ſundry pretty Sights, 
And various giddy-brain'd Delights, 
By Lovers Apes ſince appointed 
To bring young Mea and Maids acquainted, 


(5). 
That all their merry harmleſs Sporting: 
Might end in Kiſſing and in Courting, 
That Adam's Folly might go round, 
And Marriage ſtill maintain its Ground; 
That State which caus'd our Parents Fall. 
And introduc'd the Dev and all. 
Some Laſles were at Stool-ball ſweating, 
And to and fro their Balls were patting, | 
That longing Youth might ſtand and ſee. 
Thar airy briſk Activity; 
And for their nimble Steps And Straddles. 
Their panting Brefſts, and ſlender Middles, 
Commend em, flatt'r *em, and admire "em, 
And in ſome other Place defire em, 1 g 
Where they, exempt from Fear or Shame, 
Might play a much more foolliſ Game. 
So wanton Jilts, to win Mens Hearts, 
Oft dance to ſhew their active Parts, 


That by their airy nimble Fodtting, 


Their lofty Cap'ring, and their Cutting, 
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. ( p ) 
They might by Lookers on, be gueſs'd 
Moſt charming Devils when undreſs d. 
' Others in Pairs ſtept into Coaches, 
To ride Poſt-haſte to their Debauches 
Whipp'd up the Saſhes made of Tin, 
To hide their Impudence within ; 
Tho? what they did when fo inclos'd, 


I grant can only be ſuppos d; 


But when thus hid from Human Eyes, 


A jealous Sinner would ſurmiſe, 


That Lovers ſomething more were, doing, 


Than juſt the common Bus'neſs Wooing ; 


For ſhe that will admit her Spark 


| To bear her Comp'ny in the Dark, 


Moſt certainly excludes the Light, 
To do the Bus'neſs of the Night. 
Among the reſt, were booted Cits, 
Mounted on Galloppers and Tits, 
Whoſe Spurs are new, and eke their Bridies, 


As often as they mount their Saddles. 


Some 


EF 
Some had their Wives, and ſome their Iades, 
lick d up behind on ambling Pads, 

Wrapp'd up in Duſt-Gowns, richer far 

Than Quality preſume to wear, 

Beribbonn'd down from Head to A-———ſe, 

Like any Lord May'r's ſtately Horſe. 
| Their ſtiff Commodes in Triumph ftar'd 
Above their Fore-heads half a Yard; 

With Top-knots, which did bobbing anſwer 
The Motions of each Lady's Prancer ; 
That by their Heads, a Man might know 
Whether the Nag that mov'd below, 
Walk'd, Trotted, Gallopp'd, Pac'd, or Ambl'd, 
And alſo when he tripp'd or Stumbl'd: 
For as a Friggat's Pendant ſhows | 
When the Wind veers, and how-it blows ; 

So by the Flip-flap, and the Nod | 
Of Madam's Top-knot and Cominode, 
Ve knew what Pace the Jennet. trod 3 
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And could, without a Wizards Senſe, 


Judiciouſly infer from thence, 

If Madani ſate with Eaſe, or whether 

She rode in Danger of her Leather 
Thus dreſs d like Goddeſſes of May, 

The Ladies, as a Man may fly, ” 

Rid Poſt, becauſe in great Decorum ; 

Their Huſbands rid with Horns before em | 

80 e they could not chuſe but ſhew em, 

Altho' they did not care to blow em: 

The Reaſon's plain, becauſe they fear d 

They ſhould alarm the City Herd; 

| Knowing where Cuckoldom goes round, 

\A Horn muſt give an odious Sound, 

Ingrateful to the Ears of thoſe, 

Upon whoſe fruitful budding Brows 

The ſhameful Creſt in Triumph grows. 

| | 80a Welſh Thrummer's flaving Aſs, 0 308 

That carr's his Harp from Place to Place, 


(9) 


Teaz'd with the Inſtrument he bears, 


Its Sound grows odious to his Ears: 


Thus did the ſundry Female Troops. 


conducted by their Ninconpoops, 


In ſcatt'ring Numbers, joſtling meet, 


And raiſe the Duſt in ev'Ty Street; 


Some going Eaſt, and others Veſt ; 

Some to be Kiſg'd, and others Preſs'd, 
Some to behold fine Chelſea Colledge, 
Others to Epſom and to Dulledge, 

To rince their Inſides firſt with Water, 
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And when that's done, to foul em a'ter. 
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So beauteous Dames of high Renown, 
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In Summer, leave the vicious Torn, 


panty on 
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For Turbridge or the Bath, to clean 
Their Charms without f de and within, | 5 a 1 3 
But oft perverting theit intent, | | 
Return when three Months Time "_ e ba. 


Much more poluted than they went. 
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Thus London-Cuckolds and their Spouſes, 
| Young Merchants, and their Jilts and Huzzies, 
Nich Vintners mounted on their Pads, 
Fat Vier lars on their fouuder'd Jades, 
Match'd with ſuch red-fac'd Blowzabella's, 
That by their tawny Hides and Tallows, 
A Man might know them to be Fellows 
Mounted on hirling Tits, who coſt 
ZBut Eighteen Pence a Side at moſt : 
Laden- Hall Butchers, with their Brides, 
Whoſe Buttocks had devour'd their Sides, 
Mounted on Scrubs that us'd to ſcewr, 


Upon a Trot, eight Miles an Hour. 
Theſe mix d with Brewers, and their Mopſies, 
Half dead with Timpanies and Dropſies, 

For want of taking timely Warning 
Againſt huge Draughts of Ale 7 th? Morning, 
| Mounted on Pads that take ſmall Pains, 


'PulP'd up like Hogs with Goods and Grains, | 


(11) 
And, like their Riders, wanted Breath, 
To reſcue *em from approaching Death. 
dome fat-ars'd Sous and luſty Loobies 
Were got on Gallaways and Hobbies, 
Scarce half ſo big as Jills and Jacks, 
The poor Tits carry'd on their Backs. 
All theſe confus'dly mix'd together, 
Were jogging on the I. — d knows whether, 
To ſpend that Time they had to ſpare a 
I th* Country Duſt, inſtead of Air, 
Which flew much thicker, tho not higher, 
Than Clouds of Smoak from Brewer's Fire; 
For ſuch a Crowd of Trotters, Pacers, 
Pads, Hunters, Hobbies, Tits, and Racers, 
Muſt grind the drowthy Roads to Powder, 
And raiſe a moſt confounded Smother. 
This Cavalcade bing gone and paſt, 
All ſcamp'ring out of Town in haſte, 
The ſinful Troops ſoon diſappear d, 


And left the Streets of London * 
| D 2 


(12) 
Where Shops and- Stalls were all fhut in, 
And Paſſengers appear in h, 
As if ſome Peſtilential Que, nt ens 1 
Not the Horn-Plague, but ſomething worſe, 
Had drove the frighted Cucks from thence. 
To ſhun the fatal Conſequence ;- 
At laſt advancing to the Change, 
That ſeem'd, thro? Silence, very ſtrange, 
Whoſe Walls, like Babel's Tower, usd 
| To eccho with ſtrange Tongues confus'd, 
That humm'd and buzz?d, and made a Pothee, 
To cheat and cozen one another. 
From this gay Pile I had not gone 
So far as I could toſs a. Stone, : 
But in my Walk I chang'd to meet 
Such aukward Creatures in the Street, 
Suntring along by two and two, 2 . 6 27 
So fooliſhly, as if they kn) 
Not what they were about to do. 
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hey gap'd and ſtar d, and crep d along, 


And now and then an Arſe they hung, 


if the foremoſt Fools were jealous, 


That they ſhould looſe their hindmoſt Fellows. 


Their Limbs all mov d, from Head to Gammon, 


As if hung on by Madam Simmon ; 


And fure I am, more antick Faces 


Were never carv'd on Viol Baſes : 


Some had Hare Lips, and ſome wry Necks ; 


Some bandy Legs, ſome crooked Backs; 
Some quinted, ſome for Teeth, had Snags 


At leaſt as long as Cobler's Pegsz 
Which made them look as if their: Mother. 
Had long'd for ſome Boar's Head or other: 


Some had their formal Noddles put Eee 5 br o- 
In Wigs of the Geneva Cut, W035 vt 

Such as hung out ſome Years. ago 5 -4 3811 
On Barbers Blockheads for a Show-, % Am 43 1 


And had no Curl as I could find...... 


Beſides the Duck's-tail Turn behind. Þ umeb 1 30 


* 1 
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(14) 
As it the Jealots meant to hide, 
By humble Dreſs, their imvard Pride. 
1 Miſers, who command full Bags, 
| Take Pleaſure to appear in Rags, 
The better to preſerve their Store, 
And cheat the World, to think *em | Poor. 
Others did moſt preciſely wear 
Their own lank puritannick Hair, 
Barb d to one ſtandard Length, and kung 
To th' Collar down, ar fgarce fo long; | 
For by ſome formal Tonſor's Care, 
*Twas ſnipp'd ſo round and regular, 
That one would gueſs he clapp'd a Bowl 
On each Enthuſi aſtick Poll, 
So did his Bus'neſs with a Jak (C 
By th' Wooden Cap, to make true Work; 
That by the Locks on formal Pate, 
Like Hemp new comb d, ſo very ſtrait, 52 
They might prevent the World's Suſpicion | 
Of their damn'd crooked Diſpoſition. 
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heir flappin g Hats were of a Size 


That hung like Bongrace o'er their Eyes, 
nd Panthous like, fo ſkreen'd the Noddies, 
No Rain could touch their ill-ſhap'd Bodies. 
heir Coats were of ſo old a Faſhion, 


As if deriv'd from the Creation, 

And copy'd by the Thief that made 'em, 
From the firſt Taylor, Father Adam. 
The Sleeve, the Skirt, the Pocket-hole, 
[The Button, nay, the Button-moul”, 
Seem'd by their Make, the yery Sort 


Once worn at Father A4brabam's Court. 


Court may I ſay without Offence, 


becauſe the Scripture does evince, 


That ev'ry Patriarch was a Prince. 
Thus habited, the Godly Throng | 
In ſolemn manner march'd along, 
o have I ſeen a cunning Km, DE en 9 1 00 
Vreſsd up moſt exquiſitely grave, 
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(£6) 
The better to deceive Mankindg 
And work thoſe Ills he had defign's. <.- 
With theſe, were kindly mix d together, * t 
Their goodly Wives, or Hand- maids rather, 
Becauſe this nonconforming Sekt | 


er Marry as our Laws Cirechp; +1 303 vill 


Except when Lands are in the:Caſe, 


And then tis true they hard the Grace 
To ſave their Children from che Flac 
Of being Baſtards in the Lar. 


The Pious Dames, amongſt the reſ.d 
Advanc'd moſt primitively def; dlj/ 
The black Silk Hood, with formal idm 8 
Farſt rowl'd, beneath the Chin was ty he hilt 
80 cloſe, ſo very trim and neat i 

So round, ſo formal, fo complete. 
That not one Jag of wicked Lace, BHoumn Has © 
Or Rag of Linnen white had P ain © e 
Betwixt the black Bag and the Hage, v IIIb Nom g 
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Which 


**VEHFlAi, = 
which peep'd from out the ſable Hood. 
Like Luna from a ſullen Cloud, ie e ha 
That had but juſt a Hole to ho ; 5 
Her beauteous Face to us below. 
The ſtrait- lac'd puritannick Gown 
They wore, was of a Colour brown, 
A; was the Country Ale they drank, 
To make the spirit briſk and crank 
That their Enthuſiaſtick Light 
Might ſhine more fancifully bright; 


For G— d Almighty's Lambs, ſome ſax, | 
Will Tipple too, as well as Pray; 
And when the Spirit moves em tot, . 
Will ratify the Fleſh to boot; 


For Nature will ſometimes take place, 


And Fancy grow too hard fox Grace, 
That Saints in their regen rate State, 
So much refin'd from Reprobate, 
85 C No 
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No more can ſtop their ſinful Courſes, 
When Love and Liquor join their Forces, 


Than M ids can manage unback d Horſes. 
Wit! | Aprons green they cover'd o'er 
1 omans molt ſenful Part Bet „ 
Frept t the Tongue, which ſome allow 
| Is the more wick:d of the two : 
But why like Milk-maids they are ſeen 
So oft i' th” May-dey Colour, Green, 
with which they hide that tempting Spot 
That caugd old Adams Fall, G—4 wot. 
For me, the L——d above us knows. 
Except (as I ſupgoſe ) becauſe 
Eve's Fig leaf Apron that ſhe wore, © 
The very ſelf-fame Colour bore ? 
Which decent Shift the modeſt Dame 
Invented firſt*to cover Shame. _ 
So that in pious Memory 2 
Of our old Grannam's Modeſty. 
| 0 They 
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They ſtill retain tlie verdent Flag, 
lich puts in Mind each merry Wag, 
What Care our Mother Eve was in 
To hide beneath an Apron green, 


The very Original of Sin, 


That Adam might not gaze with Wonder 


At what his lovely Spouſe had under, 
Pat that when his wild Herbal Food = 
Had put him in an am' raus Mood, | 
He frould be forc'd to court his Bride 
To lay the Fig-leaf Fence aſide; 

Which tho' for Vertue we agree | 


Was but a thin Security, , 

Let well conſid'ring Adam's Diet, 

A ſmall Defence might make him quiet; 

Fer be that for his Living Grazes, 

but little minds his Wife's Embraces. 

High Feeding tis that makes us jolly, 

And prompts the wanton Fleſh te Folly . 
, WM 3 


This moves the Lambs of Grace to play, 
| And leads too oft their Flocks aſtray; ; 
For tho they look that one would think 
They weigh'd their Vict als and their Drink, 
For fear | they ſhould by chance exceed 


Their Stint of Liquor, Meat, or Bread ; 

Yet were you once but to inſpect 

The Live of this reforming Sect, 

You'd find no greater Gormondizing: 

Than daily they are exerciſing ; 

For tho they look, and tho' they dreſs. 

As if avers'd to Wickedneſs, 

And wear ſuch Holy Signs without em, 

As if they hid no Vice about em 

Yet notwithſtanding all their Shew 

Of Grace, in private they purſue. 

Their Pleaſures juſt as others do. 

So have I ſeen at Chriſt 'ning-Feaſt,. 
A Harlot ſo demurely dreſt, 
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AF") 

She look d as modeſt as a Maid 

hat ne'er had been to Sin betray'd, 
When in her private Converſation 
dad Luſt enough to damn a Nation, 
And tire the whole Male Generation. 

4s thus I ſtrol'd along the Street, 
Such Gangs and Parcels did I meet 
Of theſe quaint primitive Diſſemblers, 
In old Queen Beſs's Days call'd Tremblers; 
For their ſham Shaking, and their Shivering, 


When the kind Spirit was endeavouring 


wich Flint of Faith, and Steel of Grace, 


To ſtrike a Light, as now-a- days 

Ve have it in a modern Phraſe, 

To illuminate the Tenebroſity 

Of Conlciares with ſome ſtrange Criolity 
In Holy Matters, that they might, 

By vertue of their-new-found Li ght, 

Diſcover ſome untrodden Path, 

43 wild and crooked as their Faith. 
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| gad at every Arnie, 


Vho ſeenrd fo ſerions, and fo pious, 
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And walk'd 19 ti, as 


To govern ev'ry Step they went 


By th Rules of the Olf Teer 0 

Miz'd with their S:zrab's and Reler s, 
With holy Mein and Rubborn Necks, 
30 prim, ſo trim, fo chaſt and pure, 
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That any Man that underſtood bat 


Their Phiſiognomies, and wou'd but 


Infpe& their Features, they nught find, 


Nay, read, excepting they were blind. 


Tac bel and Ruth's old Godly Books 


Reprinted in their very Looks: 
But could we ſearch another Part, 


And read what's written in the Heart, 


Perhaps we there at large m wht ſee, 
In ſpite of all that Modeſty 


( 23 ) 
kat fits on -uritannick Brow : 


join, com? Arfs me now, now, mm; 


Alas! muſt do the Deeds of Mature; 


Regt — 


Of all Religions Will be : trail 

And vicious be by Starts and Fi its, 
According to their Appetite, 

Ts not th? external Sher of Grace 
That dwells upon a Zealot's Face. 

Or formal puritannick Dreſs, 

That makes em wicked e'er the leſs : 
Fer by Experience we have found, 
Tiat Vertue does no more abound 

In quirpo Hood. or Pot-lid Hat, 

In Lute-ſtring Whiſk, or Roſe Gba 
Than in the flanting high Gommode, 
Or Wig that does the No 10d. 
Bnllies, whoſe Courage lies in Words, 
Diight to wear huge hacking Swords, 


doe Saint, as well as Tinful Creature, 


For Flelli and Blood, Hall Ag prevail, 
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But are of ſuch a Heav'nly Kind; 
They only can poſſeſs the Mind ; 


(24). 


That we by th' Length of their Toledo's, 


May think 'em to be ſtout Bravado' Sz 


Put if Fan's Tru mpet don't bely em, 


Vl. ol prove rank Co; -ards when we try em. 


80⁰ Puritans, the W orld to cheat, 


«Appear in Garb preciſely neat; 


In hopes the erring Multitude, 


Becauſe they're ar may think * em goods 


When if we try em, we ſuall find 


Their Dreſs is but a Holy Blind 


'The Hypocrites put on, to hide 


Their Envy, Avarice, and Pride 


Belides, Religion, Vertue, Grace, 


Cannot be ſeated in the Face; 


Nor are theſe Bleſſings ſeen without us, 


In quaint Apparel worn about us, 


There form a Conſcience, by . Force 


We ſteer an upright ſteady Courſe; 


Diſcharge 


Diſcha 
Lo He 
For M 
The T 
Religie 
By thi 
And e 
pe co 
Tis 1 
A ſh; 
A le- 
AH 
That 
Or Þ 
Our 
Whi 


Fre 


« 25 ) 
Niſcharge thoſe Duties that we owe 
To Heav'n, and all Mankind below 3 
For Mercy, Love, and Charity, 1 
The Touch-ſtone of our Deeds ſhonld be. | 
Religions Actions muſt alone 
By the good Fruits they bear, be known, 
And ev'ry Chriſtian-like Intent 
Be conſtra'd by the juſt Event. 
'Tis not a Whine, a Pine, a Groan, 
A ſhaking Head, a canting Tone, 
n leaning on a Crutched Staff, 
A Hypocritick Frown or Lan gh, 
That thew the Vertues of the Mind, 
Ur how the Heart does ſtand inclin d. 
Our outwards Actions beſt will tell, 
Whether the Mind meant ill or well; 
Or elſe ſhort-ſighted Human Nature 
Can no ways judge of s Fellow Creature ; | 
For Human Knowledge firſt commences | 


From Things demonſtrate to bur Senſe, g Zi 
— = What 
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What lies bean s no more or leſs, 


Than barely an uncertain Gueſs. 
As theſe by Notions fill'd my Pate, 
The ſcatter L Flock grew ſtill more great. 
Creeping as flow as ſlimy Snail 
In Vic lars Cellar fill'd with Ale. 
IL wonder'd, as I march'd along, 
At this ſtrange puritannick Throng : 
Thought I, what ſudden Reformation 
Has ſanctify d our Exgliſb Nation, 
That Crowds of Ramſy's Saints thus meet 
At ev'ry Corner of the Street? 

Thus pond'ring on theſe Holy Streams 
Of Zealots, who rely on Dreams * 
Thoſe old Ent huſiaſtick Cheats, Eq 
The Products of their Drunken Fits; 
At laſt it jamp'd into my Head, 

That at the Time of Whitfi ir Tide, 

The (rms Yearly think it fitting 
To hold in Town a Gen ral Meeting, 


(27) 
That diſtant Friends may talk with Friends, 
The better to effect their Ends, 
And ſome new ſubtle Means provide 
To cozen all Mankind beſide. 
Thought I, ſince now I recollect 
The weighty Bus'neſs of your Sec, 
Ill een attend you in the Rear, 
And ſee where tis you mean to foe, 
Accordingly I took my Poſt, 
Lieutenant Gen ral of the Hoſt, 
The better to obſerve (6—4 love em) 
Which way the Spirit meant to move em; 
That Ignis Fatuus, which betrays 
Dull F-——Is into erroneous Ways; 
That flaming Vapour of Conceit, 
Produc'd i' th* Brain by Slime and Heat; 
That falſe Enthuſiaſtick Light 
Which leads Men wrong, inſtead of right; 
That glim'ring Ray, which fiery Zeal 
Can only to dark Souls reveal ; 


(28) 


That Spark, which wiſer Heads leſs mind, 
Than the poop Lanthorn which we find 
Seated in Glow-Worm's Arſe behind. 


FINIS. 


Advegtiſements. 

* Hudibras Redivivus, in Ten Parts. Price 64. each. 
The Rambling Fuddle-Caps; or, A Tavern-Struggle for 1 
Kiſs. By the Author of Hudihras Redivivus. Price 6 d. 


| Ml ſold by Benj. Bragge, at the Raven in Pater-Noſter-Rox. 


Hudibras Redibivus, &c. 
Part the Eleventh. 
C AN TO XVYL 
Fter the gentle Lambs of Grace 
I ſtalk'd along a Spaniard's Pace, 
Like Hampſhire Re, Ralph, or Will, 
Driving his Hogs to Tower-Hill. | 
From Cornbill up tow'rds Lumbard-Street, 
Where Friends in mighty Numbers meet, : 
The Quaking Zealots, with their Spouſes, 
In ſolemn Wiſe M turn'd their Noſes, 5 
Till to an ancient Inn they came, 
The Bull and Mouth by Sign and Name : i 
EN & a Se 


(4) 
So call'd, as I ſuppoſe, becauſe 
| Horn'd Zealots there, with gaping Jaws, 
Roar, when the Spirit moves, aloud 
Strange Nn to a brainleſs Crowd. 
At laft they came to Holy Ground, 
On which there ſtood 2 Wooden Pound, 
Where the ſtray'd Lambs in great Compunction 
All met together in Conjundtion, 
7 With one Accord, to ſeek that Light 
Which Father Ramſy firſt, in ſpite 


| To old King Harrys Reformation, 


Struck up, to plague the Ergliſh Nation. 
By Dint of Elbow, mov'd"by-Grace, 

They crowded in a_wond'rous Pace, 

Like zealous. Whigs upon St. Michael, 

' Who ſiveating ſqueeze in dripping Pickle 
Into Guild-Hall, that by their duſtli 
Their clawing, clam” "ring, and their jofiling, 20 

They might at laſt elect a Lord 

That would with their Deſigus accord, 
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vithout the leaſt Conſideration, 

yhether the Work in Agitation, 

Be right or wrong, be ill or well, 

Deriv'd from Heaven, or from Hell? 

When this ſame Slit-deal Tabernacle, 

Where Coxcombs Crow, and old Hens Cackle, 

Without a Pulpit, Pew, or Steeple, 

Had drain d the Yard of Pex's good People. 

Amongſt the reſt, I ſhufff d in, 

T obſerve their Exerciſe whitia, 

And what ſtrange furious Zeal could las 

This ſuperfine reforming Breed 

From the"Church-Worſhip to diſſent, 

That's ſo Divinely excellent, 

To ſerve the Ike canting Scrubs, | 

With Hypocrit ick Sighs and Sobs, 

4s if good Heav n, who loves to hear, 

From contrite Heart, a chearful pray r, 

Was pleas'd with the prepoſt'rous Fancies 
Of frantick Saints bereaft of Senſes. 


1 
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No ſooner had I fqueez'd my Carcaſe 


Near to the Foot of Gall'ry-Staircaſe, . 
But ſuch a Humnung, as Ive,» 

Went thro' the penitential Hive, 

Mir d wick ſuch hollow un and Groans, - 
Expreſs'd with ſuch pathetick Tones, 


That would have mov'd a Wall of Flint, 


To've eccho'd back by Repetition, 


Their woeful, ſinful, ſad Condition. 
As for my part, I ſtood amaz d, 
And thought the whole Aſſembly craz'd, 


And that their melancholy Fits 

Had quite depriv'd em of their Wits ; 
For who'd imagine Human Nature, 

- So wiſe, ſo rational a Creature, 

| Should think to work ont their Salvation. 
By ſuch ſtrange forc'd Diſſimulation. 


Their ſtiff neck d Pride diſdaid to ſs 


That Rev'rence which to Heavn is due, 
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Put on their Hinache⸗ did they fit, 
In crowded Gall'ry, and in Pit, 
Szueez d up like Holy- day Spectators 
At one of R ob's lewd Theatres. 
Had Hodmedod's and Preftor Fobn's 
Been mix'd with Sarazens and Huns, 
Or iſ wild, and Scotch Highlanders, 
been join d with ſullen Boars from Rae 
They'd not have mhle, with all their odd Looks, 
A Compoſi tion of ſuch bad Looks. 
A Shew of ſuch uncommon Faces, 
Such Pouts, - ſuch Grins, and ſuch Grimaces, 
As grac'd this whining Congregation, | 
Were ſure beyond all Imitation : 
No Reman Artiſt &er could draw 
The ſtrange Variety I faw : 
[Such Leers and Snears, ſuch frowning Glances, | 
Such ſtrain'd ill-favour'd Countenances, 
Vere neer touch'd up to like Perfettion 
ly. Michael Ang los Reſurrection; 
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(8) 
Nor was the Scene I'm repreſenting, - 
Unlike that Sacred Piece of Painting; 
For thoſe that did to Gallry riſe, | 

| .Caft up tow'rds Heavy” n their wiſhing Eyes, 
Whilſt thoſe that f ghing late below, 


Look'd down, as if they meant to ſhow 


Which way they were decreed to go. 
In this Surprize I ſtood a While, 
And ſometimes cough'd to hide a _ 
For Fleſh and Blood, that did but fre 
Their Lochs and heir Hypocriſy ; ; 

The Poſtures of the Zeal-mad Noddies, 
The Motions of their Heads and Bodies, 
Could not forbear a Laugh, to ſinother, 

; At ſome odd Paſſage or another. 
Some held their Hands upon their Jas, 
As if the Tooth-Ach was the Cauſe, 
Whilſt other Zealots thump'd their Breaſt, 


As if with Grief or Flegm oppreſt, 


GS, ASS 
And ſuch ſtrange antick Geſtures had, 
That ſhew'd * 'em not devout, but mad, 
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As if old Satan had, in ſpite 

Of all their boaſted inward Light, 
Blown out the Heav'nly ſhining Spark, 
And left the inward Man 1th Dark : 


For Satan © is a cunning Fiend, 


That lies perdue to gain his End. 
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And moſt induftriouſly invents 


: * 
* a Tf 


Strange Ways to diſappoint the Saints. 
Atlaſt a Churl, with grizly Beard, 

Whoſe Eyes like any Fury's ſtar'd, 

Tur Call ry from his Seat aroſe, 

With Hat pull'd o'er his Beetle Brows, 
Who when head poſturiz'd his Face, 

And hamm'd for ſome few Minutes Space, 
As if his hollow Skull had been | 

A Hive fill'd full of Bees within, 

Who had, by their induſtrious Pains. 


To Wax ans Honey turn'd his Brains Z 
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(1) 
For the long pech he did tranſmit, 
Was ſometimes hard, and ſometimes ſweet. 
I far, when he with great Devotion 
Had waited thus the Spirit's Motion, 
At laſt he thump'd his working Breaſt, 
And thus he prattl'd to the _ ; 2 
My Friends, the Spirit bids me tell ye, \ 
You're ſick, and I am come to heal \ 
I ſay, the Plague, the Plague of Sim 
Infects you ev'ry Soul within. 
Hypocriſy, Vain-glory, Pride, 
Do o'er the inward Man preſide, 
And lead ye to ſuch evil Courſes, 
That you're turn'd Satan's Hobby-horſes; 
With wicked Luſt he Shoes your Feet, 
And Saddles you with vain Conceit, 
Then mounts ye, whips ye, ſpurs ye, rides ye, 
85 AR with a Twine-Thread Bridle guides ye ; 


(11) 
Teaches you all your wicked Paces, 
Hurries you on to ſinful Places, 
As Country Tinkers do their Aſſes, 
Where Darkneſs does the Light controul, F 
And evil Sports delude the Soul; 
Where Men grow Drunk, and Women Whoriſh. 
And all Abo minations flouriſh. 
Ah! Friends, ſince you Te ſo oft farbidden, 
Why will you thus be ſlav'd and ridden 
By Satan, that inſnaring Fiend, 
That vile Seducer of Mankind, 
That Popiſh Babylonian Lyar, 
| Who dwells in Brimſtone and i in Fi ire, 
That Father of the Scarlet W hore, 
Who for that Pride we ſhould abhor, 
Was damn'd, dann. damn'd for evermore ? 
Therefore, miſtaken Friends, what mean ye 
To thus forſake the Light within ye ? 
I ſay, beware, ale take heed, 


Turn Tail about, and ſtop your ſpeed. 
1 — 2 
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( 12) 
Rend Satan's Bridles from your Necks; 
Shake off his Saddles from your Backs; 
Throw off your Rider in a Rage; 
From his curs'd Service diſingage, 
And when he 8 down, oppoſe him, fight him, 
Trample upon him, kick him, bite him, 
Subdue him, worry m, make him fly, 
And watch him with as ſharp an Eye 
As nou the Low Church do the High: 
Shew him leſs Merey, and more Spite, 
Than Whig would do a Facobite ; 
That i is, deride him, mock him, ſcoff him, 
. And make worſe than 2 Devil of him. 
This i is the way to ſauff the Light, 
And make the Spirit thine: more bright; 
That Spirit which is mov'd by Grace 


| To guide us to yon Heav'nly Place; 8 
bit : That Grace which does the Light new vamp, 


As Ou revives the fadin g Lamp; 


fy) 
That Light, by which the Saints in Glory 
Have truly walk'd by long before ve; Y 
That ſhining Goſpel-Li ght moreover, 
By which the L-—0's Ele& diſcover 
That Coaſt, which, free from Rocks and Shelves, 
Is known to none except our ſelves. | 
T herefore, my Friends, I ſay again, 
Give Ear unto the inward Man; 
Obſerve the Motions of the Spirit, 
And mind the Light, or (J aver it) 
Tou ve neither Faith, G d's Grace, or Hope, 
But have a darker Way to grope, 
Than a blind Beggar near a Well, 
Fumbling without his Dog and Bell, 
Pho nigh him has no Friend or Stran ger, 
Or Staff, to warn him of the Danger. 
80 you that are without the Light, 
Have nothing to direct you right, 
But like a Ship in Tempeſt tot, 
Whoſe Compaſs, and whoſe Rudder's TY 


(14) 


You'll looſe your Courſe, and ſplit your ſelves ?: 


On Sata;''s wicked Rocks and Shelves, 

Where Canibals Infernal w ait, 
Enrag'd with Envy, and with Hate, 
To ſeize you, tear you all aſunder, 
And make your ſi nful Souls free Plunder, 

Therefore I ſay, my Friends, beware 
Je fall not into Satar's Snare; 3 
For if you do, when once you're taken, | 
The Saints in Heav'n can't ſave your Bacon. 
Beſides, when you're in Satan's Clutches, 
Lock'd fate beneath his diſmal Hatches, 
He Il uſe you worſe than Do@ors Commons, 
Or thoſe vile Catholicks call d Romane; * 
Nay, ſcorch ye, broil ye, boil ye, roaſt ye, 
Baiſt, drudge ye, ſcald ye, burn ye, toaſt ye, 
And put ye in a worſe Confaſt ion, 
Than angient High- Church Perſecution. 
Therefore, I ſay, if you'd inherit 


The promis'd Land, obſerve the Spirit; 


(15) 


Mind ye the Light, and hear the Word, 
And walk uprightly in the Lord. 


Abandon all your fleſk] y Luſt, 
And be to all the Godly juſt; 
That is, trade one among another, 
And deal as | Brother ſhould by Brother : - 
But if by chance you deal with thoſe 
0' th High-Church, uſe em as your Foes ; 
That is, out-wit em ev'ry Way; 
"Twill be your own another Day. 
Deal ſharply, warily, and wiſely, - 
Cunningly too, and yet preciſely, 
But take this Contion by the by, 
Be ſure you neither Swear nor Lie, 
For they are deadly Sins, that we 
The Saints abhor like Popery ; 


And we the Holy Saints, Out-witting : 
Alas! it is A Sin ſo ſmall, 


In ſhort, no Sin in us at all, 


But what the Stecple-Houſe calls Cheating, > 


But 
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(15) 
But a poor Priviledge that's given 


To th Saints on Earth by thoſe i in Hear n; 


por we th' Ele are always bleſt 
With greater Portions, than the reſt, 
Of Worldly Wit, as well as Grace, 


Jo arm our ſelves in ev ry Caſe 


Againſt all Human Snares and Tiles, 


As well as wicked Satan 8 Wiles. 


Therefore to Te Wit, and not to uſe it, 
Is to deſpiſe it, and abuſe K: 


. And how d' ye think, ſince we enjoy it, 
The I. d expects we ſhould employ it, 


I fay, againſt the Sons of Baal ? 
And who thoſe are, we know full well, 


| Such as in Triumph long have wore 


The Trappings of the Scarlet Whore : 


5 The Prieſts of Dagon, thoſe vain Prater, 
And all their wicked vile Abettors; 3 


(47) 

Thoſe who in Whores-Hair hide their Heads, 
And wear, altho' the Id forbids, 
Revengeful Weapons by their Sides, 
To wound and perſecute the Saints, 
And, awe them from their juſt Complaints; 
Thoſe who annoy the Common-weal 
With Arms of Fleſh, -and Swords of Steel, 
And in their drunken wild Diſorders, 
Commit vile, wicked Rapes and Murders : 
Alſo againſt thoſe Hawks and Kites, . 
Thoſe Carrion-Crows call'd Facobites; 
Thoſe Reprobates that think ſo odly, 
And talk fo vainly of the Godly. 
But hold a little, I miſtake, 
My Friends, the Spirit gives a Check, 
And dids me not be too ſevere, 1 
But tow'rds em ſome Compaſſion bear, 
Becauſe, like us, they will not Swe 

But as to thoſe vain wicked People, 
That worſhip Organs, Bells, and Steeple, 


” 


(18) 


— ſay, my Friends, it is no more 


To over- reach 'em Grand o'er; 

No more a Si n, I do aver it, 

If Light be Light and Spirit, 

Than *tis to cheriſh feeble Nature 
With a refreſhing Cup o th Creature; 

For we the Lambs of Grace, ſhould hate 

The Wicked and the Reprobate; ; 

Make them, like Satan's evil Brood 

Of Serpents, lick the Duſt for Food ; 

Not ſuffer them to tyrannize 

Oer us the Saints in Holy Wiſe, 

But let the Righteous undermine em, 

And by the Light of Grace, out-ſhine * em, 

That we may cruſh the Sons of Dagon, 

As George for Exgland did the Dragon. 

But how ſhall we th Elect o'er-power * em, 

And i in this promis'd Lind reign oer em, 

Except we grow too cunning for em 


(19) 
Therefore, my Friends, be rul'd by me, 
Uſe all your Holy Subtilty, 

Let no ſmoo th verbal Craft be wanting, 
Altho? the W icked call it Canting : 
Cut-wit em by the Dint of Grace, 


And coz'n em with a Righteoys Face, 

That when they deal w'ye, or imploy ye, 

They ne'er may gain one Penny by ve, 

But get by them whate'er you can, 

The Ford ſays Godlineſs is Gain: 

And ye, my Friends, that have a Mind, 

May there the Holy Saying find : 

But ill in all you do or ſay, 1 

Take theſe Inſtructions by the way; 5 5 : | Li | 

Follow the Light, that faithful Guide, RM 

And you can never ſtep afi de. 

Attend and mind the Spirit” s Motions : 

Theſe, theſe, my Friends, are Heav'nly Cautio ions. 
But ah! my Friends, I plainly ſee't, 


The Tares are ſown amonglt the 52 heat: 
2 


(20) 
The Weeds of Satan ſprout apace 
Amidſt ye Saints, in ſpite of Grace. 
: Ah! Friends, the Spirit bids me tell ye, 
1 Luxurious Cramming of the Belly, 
Aud Tippling like inſatiate Sots, 
O'er Quarts, inſtead of half Pint Pots, 
: Makes your ſwoln Paunches. look much fatter, 7 
Than Stall- fed Oxen for the Slaughter 8 
Nay, ſome amongſt ye do ſo tipple, 
Ye ſuck the Pot as Babes the Nipple, 
Till grown beyond all Chriſtian Size, 
Bloated like Hogs fed up in Styes. 
Ah! Friends, forbear this vile Exceſs, 
Mind the Light more, the Bottle leſs ; 
For by this fad Abomination, 
8 You ſcandalize your good Profeſſion ; 
5 0 Moderation Moderation | 
For that, you know, will never hurt von . 


oO! "_—__— is a Vertue, 


1 


4 Vertue which the Saints ſhould prize, 


And always place before their Eyes. 

Ah! Friends, would thoſe that are in Pow'r, 
Talk of it leſs, and uſo it Wa 
Satan's Deſigns would ſurely periſh 

With thoſe that do our Diſcords nouriſh, EEE : 
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And Peace thro'out the Land would flouriſh. 


« + dn 


My Friends, I muſt be cloſe upon ye, 
Another Evil reigns among ye; 5 
To ye I ſpeak, who look as thin 
Ald old King Pharaoh's famiſh'd Kine: | 
Ah! Friends, the Spirit tells me plainly, 
The Cauſe that makes you lock f ungainly: 
The Deeds of Darkneſs and Uncleanneſe, 
Have brou ght your Bodies to that Leanneſs. 
Ah! Friends, methinks I Hear you with, 
That no vile Workings of the Fleſh, 5 
No ſinful Pleaſures of the Night, ih 
In black Rebellion to the Light, 


En 1 


Had thus deluded ye aſtray, 
And made ye ſubtle Satans Prey. 

I fay, beware of wicked Woman, 
She's like an open Field or Common, 
Where ev'ry Gooſe, and eviry AG, 
Has leave to trample down the Grafs : 

Deliver up the filthy Jade | 
To Satan to be buffette d; 


Avoid her for a loathſome Sinner, 


Hell Fire, I tell ye, burns within her 5 
For Satar's Children all are free 


 To'er Oven of Iniquity : 


There does ſhe bake em to a Cruſt, 
To ſatisfy her flaming Luft; 


Then leaves the poor repenting Fools 
To carnal Smiths and Hoſpitals. 

Therefore, my Friends, beware, I ſay, 
Of ſuch a wanton Dalilatr; 


Were you as briſk, as ſtrong, and bold, 
As Rurdy Sanpſer was of old, 


„ 


Should Satan tempt you to have at her, 
She'd make you ſoon as weak as Water. 
could you to thoſe Perfections riſe 
Polſe'd by Solomon the Wiſe, = 

How like a Fool you'd look at laft, 

When all your filthy Deeds were paſt? 
Could you command the Bank of London, 
Be rul'd by her, you'd ſoon be undone. ; 


Therefore, my Friends, once more I bid ye 
Avoid the Snare, or Woe betide ye: 
un, by the Spirit's good Direction, 

Thoſe Iv*ry Pillars of Deſtruction; 

For lo between, there hidden lies 

A Pit, a Pool, a ſtrange Device, 

That coſt old Adam Paradice. 

Therefore let no ſuch wanton Witches, 
Bedauh'd with Paint, and ſtuck with Patches, 
Trek d up in vain alluring Cloths, = 
Profane Commodes, and Furbuloes, 


(44) - 


Seduce ye with their cunning Wiles, 


Or tempt ye with their treach'rons Smiles, 


To ſtroke their Breaſts, or pat their Hips, 


Or touch their ſoft alluring Lips; 


For Kiſſing is a great Temptation, 


And F—II—g an Abomination. 

But ah! my Friends, that Putting in 

Is a moſt beaſtly deadly Sin. 
Therefore the Spirit bids me tell ye, 
You're damn'd if you purſue this Folly, 


For Sins committed under Belly. 


But thou, I fay, amoneſt the Saints, 


That want 'ſt the Gift of Continence, 
Look round the loving Lambs of Grace, . 


Seek out for ſome inticing Face, 


Some Rachel, Abigail, or Ruth, 


That minds the Light, and loves the Truth; 
And if thou lik'fſt her, take her to thee, 


The Damſel may be glad to know thee : 


(25) 

Tal her thou lov'ſt her for the Light 

That in her Count ' nance ſhines ſo bright; 
Nay, tell her, that thou need'ſt muſt dot. 
here the Spicit mores thee tot: 

But whatſce'er thou do'ſt, I ſay, 

Sill do it in a Righteous Way; 

That is, thy Wife or Hand-maid make her, 
And not for once, but always take her. 

Uk: not the Maid as wicked Varlets 

Do their lewd Concubines and Harlots, 
Delude em, flatt'r em, treat em, woe em, 
Debauch em, and at laſt unde em, 
Raiſe Seed which they refuſe to nouriſh, 
| And leave their Of ſpring to the Pariſh, 
To be nurs'd up in Lice and Rags 

By filthy Sluts, and frowſy Hags, 

"Til ripe for Newgate, and the Gallows, 
Or Pimping in ſome Bawdy: Ale-houſe. 
O wretched, wicked, vile Tranſgreſſion! 
O mad, bad, ſad Abomination ! I 
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| 5 
The Land forbid ſuch Sins as theſe 
Should reign among the Sons of Peace: 'Y 
No, ſare it cannot, can not be, 
And yet. alas! methinks I ſee | 
Some Saints among you leer and lock 5 
As if you'ad nibbl'd at the Hock S 


= But have a Care, if once you taſte 
| The Bait, ye will be catch'd at laſt, 
Like - 


—, that wicked Sinner, 

That fornicating old Cord-wainer, 5 
Who, to the Shame of our Profeſſion, 1 1 
Was catch'd in the unclean Tranſgreſſion; 
She underneath, and he on top, 

His Breec hes down, her F ig· leaf up. Sc 

Therefore when both ſides thus agree, 
What wicked Doings muſt there be? 

O! Shame upon the ſ nful Couple, 

To Randalize the Le— ds Pe—ople,. A ne 
when we with all our Hands and Eyes 

 Diſlain ſuch vile Diſcoveries. | 


| Therefore 


(27) 
Therefore my Friends, abhor ſuch Evils, | 
For For publick Shame's the Spite of Devils. 
But ſhould the Fleſh, by Dint of Claret, 


At any time o'ercome the Spirit, 

do that you can't forbear, be ſure, 

Fer you begin, you bolt the Door, 

That no informing lone Brother, a 
Who lies perdue to trap another, 
Should, to our Friends Diſreputation, 
Detect ye in Abomination. 

The Sin will give the Spirit Trouble, 
But to be catch'd in 12 makes it ee 
Therefore, my Friends, F ay be wre 


Learn to be wife, as well as merry; .. IN e ef 


Shame on this Righteous Generation, 811 5 
Well . _ out with one Accord vn 

From us the People of the -d; 

Deteſt ye, mock ye, ſcoff ye, flounce ye, 

Forſake ye, caſt ye off, renounce ye, 
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That Satan, with a wicked Will, | 
May buffet ye from Head to Heel. 


Therefore, my Friends, dread Holy V1 lence, 


The Spirit moves me now to Silence. 


FINIS. 


Advertiſements, 
*.* Hudibras Redivivus, in Eleven Parts Price 6 4. each. 
| The Rambling Fuddle-Ca 3 or, A Tavern- Struggle for 3 
Kiſs, By the Author of H as Radivivus. Price 62. 


41 old by Beni Bragge, at the Raven in Pater-Nofter-Rov: 
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Hudibras Rediviuus, &c. 
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Part the Twelfth, 
CANTO XVI. 


" 1 1 — —_— * 1 I 


"HEN quaint Aminadab had done 
What better he had ne'er begun, 

left the formal dreaming Sinners 

To creep preciſely to their Dinners, 

Highly commending one to th' other, 

The Labours of their gifted Brother, 

Who painfully had ſauff'd the Light, 

And made the Spirit ſhine ſo bright, 

That ev'ry Zealot, as he march'd 


Along the Street, ſo ſtiffly St 
2 


+ 


+ 246 


$ 2 * 
5 
TY; in * 
7 4 
FP 75d 
B 
ts 8 0 
SS. 1 1 
. FR} 
5 08 
| 174 


r. 
ga » « . : — . 
EY, OO F be : 8 
—— + . Sa A * < : F 
* oe . . — 4 — 22 „ * 
2 Þ; 1 p * nn 5 x - 2 
” . ETSY $05.46. 4 a. — 
K - 4 17 0 889 — 3 "WF  -_ 
. 2 ' — & 
n n — 0 "% *%. > 9 Wo. "& - 


4 


MX > 


2 
-” 
"IT 


_— £ 4" * 
* — * - 
1 jo 4 
x *. R % 


bs. 


, — * o * = 
* 1 
5 > 2 

. 

2388 - 
— * £ * 1 a 
+ — 7 4 

4 ue 
+ - $—_ 


. 
Pevoutly chew'd the Heav'nly Food, 

Not as fat Oxen do their Cud, ; | 

But dully ſhew'd a deep Regard 

To tl off hand Non-ſenſe they had heard. 
Some ſhak'd their penſi ve Heads, to think 
How oft they 'd drown'd in wick'd Drink 


The inward Man, and made him totter 
Like Veſſel mov d by Wind and Water. 


Others appearing ſo dejected, 

As if their Brains had recollected 

How oft they d tempted Holy Siſter, TY 
And how unlawfully they'd kifs'd her, 

| When the proud Fleſh, by Dint of Claret, 


Was grown too pow'rful for the Spirit. 
In this ſad melancholy Pickle 


I left the ſcatt'ring Conventicle, 
chewing their Sorrow for their Sins 

In penitential Leers and Grins. 
For their Repentance, you muſt know, 
Chiefly conſiſts in outward Show. 


(5). 


To Fem ale Vertue tis a. kin, 
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For like their Modeſty, tis ſeen = 

Without, but ſeldom found within. 0 
I rambled on to Tower-Hill, 5 

To view that famous Cittadel, 

That Terror of the Rich and Great, 4 


| Where Princes oft have met their Fate; 

That Jayl for mighty Knaves deſign'd, 

Where Lords and Lyons live confin'd 

From whence we ought to learn, PM Traytors - | 
And Rebels are ſuch odious Creatures, = 1 
That faithful Subjects ſhould contemn, 

As Company for Beaſts, not Men. | 

As I was walking round about, 

Viewing its' my Walls withontt. 
And ſpending ſome few Thoughts upon 
Thoſe Ils that had within deen done 

By Ruffains of the greatelt Figure, ir: 

More cruel far than Wooll or Tygar;. 
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A Man came mounted on a Horſe, 
No Polt-Boy der beſtrid a worſe: 

il therefore firſt deſcribe the Gennet, 
| And him that ſtrutting ſate upon it; 


And when that's done, TIl let you ſee 
What the fierce Rider prov'd to be. 
Inprimis, The ſtupendious Beaſt 
Was ſixteen Hands in Height at leaſt, 
And ſeem'd, as the Spectators fad, : 
By his hugs Buttocks, and his Head, 
5 Some ſuper- annuated Coach-Herſe, 

Of Flanders Breed, or elſe a Dutch- Horſe. 

His Back was rounder than a Hog's; | 
His Sides ſo poor, that ſome arch Rogues 
Affirm'd him reſcu'd from the Dogs. 

His Ribs appear'd, as if he eat 
Nothing but Wrack-ſtaves for his Meat, 
Except ſometimes the Carrion knaw'd 
The Manger for a Change of Food. 


(T) 
Ils Buttocks were adorn'd with Hair 
Much rougher than a Greenland Bear R 
But Age or Mange had been unkind, 
And left-his Dock quite bald behind, 
As bare as flat-nos'd Bawd appears . 
Upon the Crown at fixty Years. . 

His Eyes were ſunk into their Sockets, 
Deep as the Money 1 in | our Pockets, 
That I profeſs 1 t tell, 
Tho' I obſerv'd him very well; 

Which would be harder of the two, 
You to ſee them, or they- ſee you. | 

No Jockey would, I dare engage, 

Look in his Mouth to know his Age; 
| For ev 'ry Feature of the Beaſt, 
Proclaim'd bim twenty Years at leaſt. 
Utho' his Sides no Fat could ſhow, 

He was too greaſy grown below, 

For ev'ry ſcabby Heal (confound. em) 


Had got a Quaking Pudding round em, 
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(2) 


And were ſo weak, and ſwell'd with Matter, 
That's fore Legs drew his hind Legs Ster. „ 


Excuſe me, Reader, that my Muſe 
Should ſuch indecent Language uſe. 
I'm forc'd to keck my ſelf, tis true; 
I wiſh you may not do 0 too: ..: 
But beaſtly Words beſt ſuit the Nature 
Of ſuch an ill-look'd beaſtly Creature 
The Pace he crawl'd along, Tm ſure, 
At moſt, was half a Mile an „ 
For ev'ry Step he cough'd and wheez'd, 
Farted extreamly, often ſneez'd, 
That he who follow'd him, muſt find, 
By the unſav'ry Whiffs behind, 
He ad nothing in his Guts, but Wind. 
His Huckle-bones on either ſide, 5 
Between em did his Rudder hide, 
So that his Bob-tail could appear 
To none, except they ſtood 1 th Rear z 


ut 


© "49) 
zut cover d the unſeemly Vent 
& very Cloſe, as if *twas meant 
Futurely, to prevent his Hay ; 


From ſtealing out the backward way, 


In caſe he ſhould be thought deſerving 
Of being longer kept from ſtarving, 

Yet, notwithſtanding all his Graces, 
His Age, his Poverty, his Paces, 
His Looks, his ugly Shapes and Failings, 
His Galls, his Malanders and Ailings ; 
A Bridle did his Head adorn, 
That old Buceph*lus might have worn, 
Set forth at no Mechanick Rate, 
With Studs and Stars, as bright as Plate, 
Fine Buckles, ornamental Croſſes, 
Reſtraining Curb, and gilded Boſſes, 
That one could ſcarce diſtinguiſh whether 


| "Twas made of Metal, or of Taahur 


His arched Back a Saddle bore, 


With Crimſon Velvet cover'd "ns 


Go) 
Belac'd as richly, you muſt know t, 
As well kept Harlot's Petticoat. 
Upon his raw-bon'd Buttocks, lay 
A Crupper cloath fo rich and gay, 


That any C— s prancing Gennet 
Might, without Scorn, have travell'd in it 

| Thro? Cheapfide down to Blackfry'rs Stairs, 

And no Diſhonour to our M rs. 


Altho' in Fleſh the Beaſt Was poor, = 


He was fo rich in Furniture, 

That the lame, hide-bound, founder'd Jade 

Appear'd bedeck'd from Arſe to Head, 

| Like an old worthleſs, wither'd Bawd, ; 

Who*ad vainly on her ſelf beſtow'd 

A gawdy Gown, and fine Commode. - 
The Rider, who was got a ſtraddle 

On this alluring noble Saddle, 

Which, tho' 'twas very rich and gay, 

Look'd ſomething ancient, by the way, 


11) 

Was proudly drefs'd from Head to Arſe, 
Almoſt as ſplendid as his Horſe. 
An Engliſh Face the Hero had, 
Bat twas with Flemiſh Whiſkers made. 
G& incoherent, and ſo frightful, | 
So very ugly, and fo ſpightful, 
That no Dutch Wizard could advance, 
Or Skipper, when he's drunk with Nantz. 
A more Infernal Countenance. hs 
An old long Wig he'ad on, as black 
As th' Inſide of a Small-coal Sack, 
Tuck'd in behind t' a Silken Purſe, 
No Play-houſe Fury wears a werlh 
Or Barber's Block in Drary-Lane 
Was &*r diſgrac d with ſuch a Mane. 
To ſhew his Impudence, or Pride, 
His Hat was cock'd on ev'ry ſide, 
With Brims contiguous to the Crown, 
Like bluſt ring Bully of the Town. 

A 2 | His 
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(12) 


His Coat had Silver Button-holes, For tl 
And Buttons large as Tennis Balls, Tre Er N Migh 
Such as each gawdy brainleſs Beau oy | l Or b 
Us'd to affect ten Years ago, . | To t 
His vain Extravagance to ſhow ; 5 Fe 
Or ſich as Church - Ward'ns often wear, | For 
When they at Pariſh-Feaſts appear, | Fac] 
| Where the good Brethren ver their Liquor, Lik 
Contrive much ſafer Ways, and quicker, „„ Pot 
Than had been us d by Knaves already, e II 
To cheat the Hungry, and the Needy... 2 . 8 Te 


His Boots,. altho etwas ſultry Weather, : 
Took up at leaſt a Hide of Leather, 
That in each Top he might have. worn, 

A Peck, if not a Strike of Corn, g 

45 To ve comforted, in time of Need, 
The Vitals of his drooping Steed. 
His Legs might well their Safety PPY 
And ſcorn the Rubs of ſtubborn Poſt, - 


For 


ror the ſtout Armour they had got, 

Might ſtand the Force of Muſket-ſhot, . 

Or bid Defiance an his Way, 

10 the rough Squeeze of Coach or Dray. 
For Uſe and Ornament together, 8 
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For one or both, I know not whether, 
Each threat 'ning, terrifying Heel, 

Like fighting Cock, was arm 'd with Steel, 
Pointed * — of Cath rine- wheel. 

The Leathers buckV'd on before, 

To make the Weapons more ſecure, , 
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Vere very-broad, as if deſign'd 

| To hide the pointed Spears behind, 
That when the poor diſtreſſed Jade, 
By chance ſhould turn his jolter Head, 
His dim Beholders ſhould not ſee 

The Cauſes of his Mifery,.. - | 
Thoſe dreadful Ticklers of his Hide, 
That gall'd him ſo from Side to Side, 


For. 


—— 


40 14 ) 
PFor ttis believ'd by ſome wiſe Men, 
That could the ſlaving Drudge have ſeen 
8 His cruel Maſter ſo prepar d, 

His faithful Service to reward, 

It might have made the Beaſt confider = 
Which way to've broke the Neck of 's Rider. 

Upon his Loyns a Leathern Zone, 

Above his Coat was girted on, 
Made, I ſuppoſe, of Bufflers Hide, — 
And was at leaſt four Inches wide, 

That from its Breadth, a Man may rather 

Say he was hoop'd about with Leather. 

This Belt, for ſo it was indeed, 

mn Fight, would prove of wond'rous Stead, 
For Arſe and Paunch were almoſt quite 
Secur d i in truſty Armour by * 'F g " 
For 'twas fo thick, that Point of Sword 
Might ſooner penetrate a Board, 
Than by a Cut or Thruſt divide 
The Context of the ſtubborn Hide. 


(25 ) 

The Eq ges were with Silver lac'd, 

Like Belt about Life guard-man 8 Waſte, 
Which made him look, about the Crupper, ; 
As fine 2s any new-cloath'd Trooper. 

a this Bellonian Girdle, hung 

AScymeter both broad and long, 

Such as are us'd by Turkiſh Soldiers 

To cleave their Foes from Head to Shoulders. 
The rugged Handle of his Weapon, 

Made to carve Man, as Knife a Capon, 

Did once adorn the armed Brows 

Of Buck or Stag, which Hunters rouze. 

And by the Help of Dogs and Rabble, 

Purſe them to their very Table. 

The Guard was made of ſhining Metal, 

Not Braſs, like Gammer Gurton's Kettle, 

But ſuch as greedy Miſers hoard, 

The very ſame that, in a Word, 

Makes the Clown reverence the Lord; 
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(8) - 
The Cauſe of all our mighty Pothor, 
That ſtirs up Brother againſt Brother, . 
And makes Mankind hate one another ; a 


The Bait that does the Wiſe enſlave, 
And makes the wav'ring Fool turn Knave, 
The Toy that bears, by artful Means, 
The Images of Kings and Queens. 
With this fame Metal was his Sword 
Adorn'd, becoming of a Lord. 
That his ſtern Ignorance and Pride 
15 Might be the better fortify'd, 7 
Beneath his Noſe, in mighty State, 
A Brace of mortal Engines fate, 
Such dreadful Pot-guns of Correction, 
That threaten'd nothing but Deſtruction. 
The Handles peeping out their Caſes, 


Stood pointing up to his Grimaces, 
That had ſome pregnant Dame came by, 
And on his Worſhip caſt an Eye, 


(47) 
t might, in Miſchief to her Marriage, 
Have coſt her a ſevere Miſcarriage. 
His Houſings were in ample manner 
Embroider'd, like a Prince's Banner, 
And fring'd as rich, I dare be ſure, 


As any Gen'ral's Furniture: 


But that which moſt his Pride diſgrac'd, 


Its Beauty was by Age defac'd; 

But ſince a Soldier, maim'd in Wars, 
Is honour'd by his Wounds and Scars, 
And tatter'd Flags in Battel rent, 
Bring Glory to a Regiment, 

Who, among all the gazing Crew, 


Could know, by ſuch a tranſcient View, 


But that his old decrepit Pad, 

With all the Trappings of the Jade, 
Had both their Youth and Beauty loſt 
In ſome Mar-killing War-like Poſt, 5 
To th Honour of the doubty Knight, 


That now ſate mounted ſuch e Height. 
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4.48) 
| As well as to his prancing Slave, 
That thro' the Danger bore the Knave. 
In this Array this Mortal Wight, 
Thus arm'd, as if prepar'd to fight, 
Spurr'd on his Steed from Place to Place. 
Who crawl'd about an Aſs's Pace, 
And look'd, from his Camelian Feeding, 
As if he*ad chiefly had his Breeding 
Beneath ſome Scavenger o th* Town, 
To hawl his Duſt-Cart up and down; 
Or elſe, that he had took much Pains 
In dragging Tom — s Caravans. 
About the Hill this flaming Hero, 
With Countenance as fierce as Nero, 2 
| Saunter'd, as if, in all his Pride, 
5 He ad nothing elſe to do, but ride | 
In vain, to give his Horſe new Breath | 5 
An Hour or two before his Death; 
For all the Mile gazing Throng, 1 


That ſaw the Dogs-Meat crawl along. * 
* | | | 5 Bel ier d 


% 
geliev d he could not waking creep 


80 ſlow, but that he walk'd in's Sleep ; 
A Pack-horſe Pace to his compar d, 
Would have been ridin g very hard ; 

A Dyal's Hand, I dare to fay, 

Would almoſt ſteal as 
For none but a diſcerning Eye, 

At Bow-ſhot Diltance, could difcry 

Vhether he mov'd along the Hill, 

Or that the dull Machine ſtood ſtill. 

Iwrack'd my Thoughts, but could not gueſs, | 
Either by 8 pad- Nag, or his Dreſs, 

What Bus neſs could prevail upon 

AHero, arm 'd with Sword and Gun, 

Whoſe torvid Aſpect made him ſhow ſo 

Like ſome reven geful Reize 

Struting about on hide · bound Stamme, 
Mounted like Turk upon 2 Camel. 

Sometimes I could not but ſuppoſe 

Some new Don Qui xot was aroſe, 


falt away; "Ss 
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Some yandy Point cf Gmeamiſh Honour 


„ (20) 
And hither came, with armed Force, 
Mounted upon his hide-bound Horſe, 
T exert his Courage, Skill, and Pow'r, 
For Honours Sake, againſt the Tow? r, | 
As Brother Hero, to his Glory, 
Attack d the Wind- mill ih a Fury. 
Theſe Thoughts ſoon took their Farewel on me, 
They prov'd too light to gain upon me. 
Then muſing, I was apt to dread 
| He had worſe Miſthief in his Head. 
And that he was ſome angry Beau, 
Or wrangling, fighting Bontefen, 
Who hither came in. a Bravado, 
To meet ſome Brother Deſperado, 
Arm'd on his Dromedarian Brute, 
Tn arder nicely to diſpute, 


After a noble, war- Aike manner, 


My Brain thus fill d with various Notions, 


2 watch'd the Hero's further Motions. 150 


EM} 


Hoping before the Scene was over, 


I ſhould, to my Content, diſcover 
What wondrous Bus'neſs brou ght to light 
80 ncommon a fantaſtick Sight; . 

At laſt I ſaw a grinning Looby, 

Come mounted on a She Scotch Hobby, 
Whoſe humble Size did not ſurpaſs 

The lowly | Stature of an Aſs: 

Cloſe to her Neck her Ears ſhe laid, 

Like an ill- bred unlucky Jade, 

That when ſhe's handled, has the Trick 

Togive a Horſe-Buſl S, or a Kick. 

'Tis a rude way ungainly Tits 

Make uſe of, to exert their Wits; 

For ruſty Scrubs, like us that write, 

Can't jeſt, but they muſt ſpurn or bite. 
Her haughty Tail, that graceful Stump, 
Stood cock d opright above her Rump, 
As if the Fill took a Pride 
D expoſe what Tails were made to hide. 


C22) 
Her Fetlocks were ſo ruff and ſhagg'd, 
Her long-hair'd Belly ſo bedagg d, 
And her Bears Arſe with Dung ſo tagg d,. 


That from her Buttocks to the Ground, 


Great Signs of good Luck might be found, 
For all the Way (Tm well affur'd) | 
She forward went, The backward {cowr'd, 
From whence, Iwill be bold to ſay, | 
Her Food was Graſs, or Grains, not Hay, 
Which made her Back-ſide ſo profuſe, 
And her lank Buttocks hang fo looſe, 
That her Arſe trembl'd, when ſhe run, 
Like quaggy Earth, when trod upon. 
The Bridle of this Highland Beaſt, 
Seem'd aged ſeven Vears at leaſt, 


For here and there twas ty d together 


With Coblers Ends, and Thongs of Leather, 8 


And I believe the very lame, 
| In which ſhe out of Scotland came, 


(23) 


Becauſe, as I have heard ſome ſay, 
Their Hobbies Bridles in the Day, 

Are made alone for Uſe, not Sight, 
And ferve for Halters in the Night 
That is, good Huſbandry excites 

| The Highland Scetch t' inure their Tits | 
To Hempen Reins, that have no Bits; | "0 
Fhich ſhews their Runts, as well as they 


That ride *em, ſcorn to run away. 


Her ancient Saddle, I aver It, 
Was better fed, than me that wore it "'Þ 
For I could ſee, thro its Decay, 
The Seat was ſtuff d with good old Hay, 
Which ſtarted thro? each Hole and Rent, 
Where mould ring Age had giv'n it Vent, 
Like ſtuffing of a Leathern Chair, 
When worn by lazy Buttocks bare. 76 5 
The Pory ſeeming ſuch a Stranger, 
by her lean Sides, to Wrack and Manger, 


(24) 
| Conld(if ſhe'ad had her Will) have eat 

The Saddle Stuffing for a Bait, | 
For Scotland, by her wretched Caſe, 

Seem'd ſtill to be her Feeding-place, 
80 hungry Rats will knaw their Way 
| Thro' Cubboard Side, to gain their Prey, 
- "_ their devouring Gullets pleaſe 

With mouldy Scraps of Bread and Cheeſe, | 

The Sanca Panca, that had mounted 
This Tit, by Feed and Nature ſtunted, 
A painted gawdy Jacket wore, : 
That all the Rainbow-Colours bore. 
Thought I, this party-colour'd Owl 
Muſt be ſome riding Doctor's Fool; 
That is, his Herauld, hither come 

From all the Parts of Chriſtendom, 
In's Coat of Honour, to proclaim 

His Maſter's aniverſal Fame; 3 

And he that has been ranging thus 

on yonder old Bucephalus, 


(23) 


Muſt be the Doctor, as I take it, 
Preſs d up in all this Pomp, to Quack it, 


With ſome ſtrange never-failing Packet. 
gd a while, t' obſerve their Meeting, 
And view'd the Manner of their Greetin g. 
Which was perform'd with great Decorum, 

in ſight of all that ſtood before em. 

The merry Fool, with great Submiſſion, 
Bow'd to the grave Fool, the Phyſician, 
Who made no Conge in return, 

But look d on t'other Fool with Scorn, 

uſt as Great Nobles do at Court, 

Upon the leſſer humble Sort, 

Who cringe and creep 1 thoſe above em, 
Not cauſe they're wiſe, or that they love em; 
But fancy'ng Titles ſolid Things, 

Boy to the windy Breath of Kings: 
But if you'd know the Reaſon of it, 
Theſe flatt ring Nods are all for Profit. 
D 


0 
So one Fool makes himſelf a Scoff; 
To fet the Fool his Maſter off, 
As Andrew clowns it to the Doctor, 
Becauſe he proves his Benefactor. 
When Quack and Zam thus were met. 


The gorgious Emprick ſeem'd to fret, 
Both looking round the ſpacious Hill, 
As if they wanted ſomething fill. 
At laſt a Negro Devil came 
On a dun Kefield, blind and lame, 
Riding Poſt Haſte, with Spur and Whip, 
Faſt as the founder'd Drudge could creep, 
Laden before him with a Wallet 
Of —— no Man eer knew what to call it; 


Promiſcuous Sweeps of Druggiſts Shops, 
Made into Plaiſters, Pills, and Slops, 
All mix'd, as you'll hereafter ſee, 
Up with Infallibility : - 
Tho! * the World but at one View) 


Foreſee the Evils they would do, They! 


(27) - 
They'd ay with me, (a Murrain rot 'em) 
That tw¾as the Dev'l indeed that brou ght em, 
And that this Bag of damn'd Expedients, 
compounded of unknown In gredients, 

Brought from all Climates of the World, 
confusꝰdly thus together hurl'd, 

Contain'd more Curſes, Plagues, and bora, 
Than * of Pandora's Boxes. 


FINIS 
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